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Then, lays his Limbs upon \ the dying Grafs, 
And all with Tears bedews his Beauteous Face, 
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0% Till the blue Firmament at laſt it gains, 

« And fixing there, a glerious Star remains. 
Fuireſt it ſhines of all that light the S lien, 
Ir onde on eee Hes. 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 
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; ta — 2 — HY 3 14 1 {ol DIY 
bnd err oibiofarares eee een, 


Nil or rum lia il ortum tale fate 
511011 it. Titus N 13 FAV? #s OF Fur Fal Lade 


DANG i i 79 Din FE en effect ET 
rien Hal: ani ! K Joi a7 Atti of T 
Wn. 7 3 and War my Muſe aſpires to Sing, 


And ſtrikethe Lyreupon muntry d String: 


„ 


* 


New, Fire informs my Soul, unfelt before; 


And, on new Wings; ve Flights no ſoar. 
 OBow'nr unſeen. |\by-whoſe Nęſiſtleſs Force, | 
Compell'd, itake this Flight, Aitect my Gourle : 
For Fancy, Wild and pathleſe Ways will chuſa, 
Which Judgment, rarely, or with Pain, purſues. 


10 2 4 


Say, 


Bis Pon pin feverul Gcraſuui. 
Say, Sacred Pr Whenee. this 198 Change 

[proceeds * 
Why,ſebrns the lowly Swi his den Reeds, 
Devel aloud to ſtrike the Sounding Lyre, 


And ſing HEroick Deeds: 
| 8 a lecting Flames of Love, for Martial Fire? 
1 . 


31 FF 2 


. liam, al 2 Feeble Vo 9 raiſe; "7 
What Voiceſoweak, that cannot ſing his Praiſe! 
The liſtning Wo ld each Whiſper w ill befriend 
That breaths his Name, and ew ry Ear attend. 

: The hov' aa Winds on 9 7 Ving ſhall wait 
at 03257iqt S117 yo. 7 wn ba larou d, 
And cath, and wat to o Fre Lan, the f ly 


c 0 4 


| ci in his pete eds . . 
For by his Name my Verſe ſſlall be pers 
Born like a Lark upon this Eagles Wing, 
ae as this ner 1 n dae 
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Highs as the Head of Fame; Fame, whoſe exalted 
[Size, 


Fre rom the loop Vale extends, upto the v vaulted | 
[Skies *: 


A 8 talking Tonguest the Monſter bears, 

A thouſand waking Eyes, and ever open Ears; 
Hourly ſhe ſtalks, with Huge Gigantick Pace, 5 
Meaſu ring the Globe, like Time, with conſtant 
| Race: 

Tu ſhall he tos. and bend to illiams Praiſe: 
Of Him, her thouſand Ears ſhall hear triumphant 
2 15 _[Lays, 


Of Him, her r Tongues mall talk, on Him her Eyes 
| 1 . 


1 HP 


But lo, A Change aſtoniſhing my Eyes! | 
And all around, behold new Objects riſe ! x 

What Forms are theſe I ſee? and whence? 2 
Beings ſubſtantial? or does Air condenſe, 

*Virg. A. 4. : 
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To cloathi in viſionary Shape my various Thought * 
Are theſe by Fancy wrought ! 
Caan ſtrong Idea's ftrike ſo deep the Senſe! 
O ſacred Poeſie! O boundleſs Power ? | b 
What Wonders doſt thou trace, what hidden 
5 4 [Worlds explore. 
Thro' Seas, Earth, Air, and the wide circling 
e [Sky, 
What is not * and ſeen, by chy all- piercing 
| N [Eye 
. - A 
"Twas now, when flow'ry Lawns the Proſpect 
| [made, 
And flowing Brooks beneath a Foreſts ſhade ; 

A Lowing Heifer, Lovelieſt of the Herd, 
Stood feeding by; while two fierceBulls prepar'd 
0 Their Armed: ones for Fight; by Fate of War, 
s [to prove 
The Victor worthy of the Fair Ones Love. 


Un- 
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Unthought Preſage, of what met next my view! T7 


+ 2 


For ſoon the ſhady Scene withdrew. 8 
And now, for . Fields, and ſpringing — 


Flowr's; | 


; Behold aT own ariſe, Bulwark'd with Walls, and 
| e [lofty Tow'rs! 

| Two Rival Armies all the Plain o'erſpread, 
Each in Battalia rang'd, and ſhining Arms arrayd: 
With eager Eyes, beholding both from far, 
Muamure, the Prize and Miſtreſs of che War 
| V. | | 

Now, Thirſt of Conqueſt, * Immortal Fame, 
Does ev'ry Chief and Soldier's Heart inflame. 
Defenſive Arms, the Gallick Forces bear; 
While Hardy Britons for the Storm N 
For Fortune had with partial Hand, before 

Reſign'd the Rule to Gallia's Pow r. | 

High on a Rock the mighty Fortreſs ſtands, 
Founded by Fate; and wrought by Nature's 
2 [Hands 
G A 
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1 wond'rous Task it is th Aſcent to gain, 
'Thro' craggy Clif, that ſtrike the Sight with 
[Pain, 


And nod impending Terrors oer the Plain. 
| To this, what Dangers Men can add, by Force, 


[or Skill, 
(And great is Humane Force and Wit, in lll) 
Are und on RN fide, wide gaping Engines 


Kn, 
Teeming with Fire, and big with certain Fate; ; 


Ready to hurl Deſtruction from above, 


In dreadful Roar, mocking the Wrath of Jove 
| 'Thus fearful, does the Face of adverſe Pow” r 


[appear 3 * 
But Britiſh 3 are unus'd to fear: 


Tho thus oppos'd, they might, if William were 
| VI | Pt there. 


But hark, the Voice of War! Behold the Storm 


begin! | 
I.)he Trumpet Clangor, ſpeaks in loud Alarms, 


2 
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Mingling ſhrill Notes, with dreadful Din 
Of Cannons burſt, and ratling claſh of Arms, 


Clamours from Earth to Heaven, from Heav- n 

| ſto Earth rebound, | 

Diſtinction, in promiſcuous Noiſe is drown'd, | 

And Echo loſt in one continu'd Sound. 

Torrents of Fire from Brazen Mouths are ſent, 

Follow'd by Peals, as if each Pole were rent; 
Such Flames the Gulphs OFT: artarus diſgorge, 

80 vaulted Ata roars from V. ulcan $ Forge E 

Such were the Peals from thence, ſuch the vaſt | 

” 85 Blaze that broke, 

Redning with horrid Gloom, the dusky Smoke, 

When the huge Gele did with molding Thun: 
[der ſweat, 

And Maſſive Bolts on repereuſſive Anvil beat. 


VII. 
Amid this Rage, behold, where FW. liam ſtands, ” 


Undaunted, Undiſmay'd! ! \ 


Gz 


854 Poems upon radi Ga 

With Face ſerene, diſpenſing dread Commands; : 
Which heard with Awe, are withDelight obey'd. 
A thouſand fiery Deaths around him fly; 

And burning Balls hiſs harmleſs by: 

For ev'ry Fire his ſacred Head muſt ſpare, 
Nor dares the Lightning touch the Lawrels there. 
Now many a wounded Briton feels the Rage 
Of Miſſive Fires that feſter in each Limb, 
| Which dire Revenge alone has Pow'rt aſſwage; 

Revenge makes Danger dreadleſs ſeem. - 
And now, with deſp'rate Force, and freſh 
| [Attack, 

* obvious Deaths, reſiſtleſs way they 
g [make ; 


Raiſing high Piles of Farth, and heap on heap 
[they lay, 

£9 And then aſcend; reſembling thus ow far 
As Race of Men inferior, may) 
The fam'd Gigantick War. 


When 


*. p 
N 4 . ” 
* 1 > 
/ „ 
0 


Sent per- Meer üg 


* 2 2 


When thoſe tall Sons of Earth, did Heav'n a- 
(A Brave, but 3 impious Fire 21 4 1 2 
procuingl Hills, with moſt ſta 0 ü Hale, 1 
To form the High and Dreadful „ 
| The Gods, with Horrour and Amaze, look 1 
dawn, 13 
Beholding Rocks PR their firm Baſis rent; bY 
Mountain on Mountain thrown, | | 
With h threatning hurl, that ſhook th” Ethereal 
Firmament! 
Th. e aid Fe ear in Heay n create; 
Ev n Fove deſponding fate; 910 N I Oe 
Till Mars with all his Force collected, rods 
And pour'd whole , ar on the rebellious Brood: - 
Who tumbling Headlong from th Empyreal Skies, 
0 erwhelm'd thoſe Fs MN they thought | 
[to riſe. 
Mars, on the Gods A then his Aid beſtow, Y 
And now in Godlike William ſtorms, with equal 


Force below. 


E * e 


6. 


856 Pane * ſeveral ro | 
Still they proceed, with firm unſhaken Pace, 

i And hardy Breaſts opposd to Dangers Face. 

| With daring Feet, on ſpringing Mines they 
| [tread 

Of ſecret Sulphur, in a Ambuſh laid. 3 
Still they * ; tho' all beneath, the IL. ab ring 

Earth 


Trembles to give the dread Irruptions Birth. 


. 


Thro' this, thro? more, thro? all they go, 

Mao ounting at laſt amidſt the vanquiſh'd F „ 
See, how they climb, and ſcale the ſteepy Walls 
See, how the Britons riſe! ſee the retiring Gauls 
Now from the Fort, behold the ae Flag i is 


| | | (ſpread, 
And William 8 Banner on the Breach * 
Mo” | 


Hark, the triumphant Shouts, from every Voice | 


The Skies with Acclamations Ring! 
Hark, how around, the Hills rejoice, 
And Rocks, reflected 19's Sing! Haut- 


Poem S ſeveral Occaſions. 
Hautboys and Fifes and Trumpets bord, 
Heroick Harmony prepare, 240 
And charm to Silence every Wind, 
And glad the late Tormented Abe; 
Far, is the ſound of Martial-Muſick n 
Ech'oing thro' all the Gallick Hoſt, 
| Whoſe numerous Troops 1 dreadful Storm 


; lfurvey' d: — 
But they with Wonder, or - with Awe, a d, ? 
+  Unmov'd beheld the Fortreſs loſt. 1 

William,their num'rous Troops with Terror fil'd, 

Such wondrous Charms, can Godlike Valour 

[ſhow | 
Not the wide Perſeus, with Petrifick Shield 

Of Gar gon s Head, to more iᷣmazement charm'd 

his Foe. 
Nor, EW on ſoaring Horſe he flew, to aid 


Lg fave from Monſters Rage, the Beauteous 
[Maid 


| 
, 
* 


. 
* 9 
- 
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Or more Heroick was the Deed; 
Or ſhe to ſurer Chains decreed, 
Then was Namure; 'tillnow by William freed. 
Deſcend my Muſe, from thy too daring height, 
Deſcend to Earth, and eaſe thy wide ſtretchd 
[Wing; 
For weary art thou grown, of this unwonted F light, 
And doſt with Pain of Triumphs ſing. 
More fit for thee, reſume thy rural Reeds; 
For, War let more Harmonious Harps be ſtru ng: 
Sing thou of f Love, and leave Great William's 
Deeds 
To Him who ſung the Boyne; or Himtowhom he 
* (Sung 
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| To the Right Honourable 


Charles Lord H AL [ F A = 


Dignum Jaude virum Mu fn metat mori. Horat. 
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' Of thee to ſing; infuſe the Holy Fire. 
Below d of Gods and Men, thy ſelf diſcloſe; | 


Say, from what Source thy Heav'nly Pow'r aroſe, = 


Which from unnumb'red Years deliv'ring down 
The Deeds of Heroes deathleſs in Renown, 


Wes, Celeſtial Maſe! ty Son infplte 


Extends theirLife Gs: I yet unknown: 


Time and the Muſe ſet forth with equal Pace: „ 


At once the Rivals {ſtarted to the Race: s 


— D 8 
; | bs 
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ua both at once the deſtin'd Courſe ſhall end, 


Or both to all Eternity contend. 
One to preſerve what t'other cot ſave, 
And reſcue Virtue rifing from the Grave. 


To thee, O Montague, theſe Strains are ſung, 
For thee my Voice is tun'd, and ſpeaking Lyre 
- wg: ry 
For ev'ry Grace of ev'ry Muſe is thine, 2 
In thee their various Fires united ſhine, 8 

Darling of Phæbuc and the tuneful Nine! 

To thee alone I dare my Song commend, 3 

Whoſe Nature can forgive, and Power ana 

And ſhew by Turns the Patron and the Friend ; 

5 

Begin, my Muſe, from Fove derive thy Song, 

Thy Song of right, does firſt to Fove belong: 

- Far thou thy ſelf art of Celeſtial Seed, 

Nor dare a Sire inferior boaſt the Breed. 


Poems upon feeral Occaſions. 5 $61 = 
When firſt the Frame of this vaſt Ball was made, . 
And Jove with Joy the finiſh'd Work furvey'd; 
Viciſſitude of Things, of Men and States, 
Their Riſe and Fall were deſtin'd by the Fates. 
Then Time had firſt a Name; by firm Decree 
Appointed Lord of all Futurity. 
Within whoſe ample Boſom Fates repoſe © 
Cauſes of Things, and ſecret Seeds encloſe, 
Which ripening there, ſhall one Day gain a Birth, 
And force a Paſſage thro' the teeming Earth. | 
To him they give, to rule the ſpacious Light, 
And bound the yet unparted Day and Night; 
To wing the Hours that whirl the rowling Sphere, 
To lhift the Seaſons, and conduct the Year. 
Duration of Dominion and of Pow'r 
To him preſcribe, and fix each fated Hour. 
This mighty Rule, to Time the Fates ordain, 
But yet to hard Conditions bind his Reign. 
For ev'ry beauteous Birth he brings to _— 
(How _ ſoc'er and CEO in his ſights)" 


= 
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He muſt again to Native Earth reſtore, 


And all his Race with Iron Teeth devour. 
Nor Good, nor Great ſhall ſcape his hungry m 
But bleeding Nature prove the rigid an. 


Not yet, the bete! Earth aloft was dung, . 
Or pois'd amid the Skies in Ballance hung. 
Nor yet, did Golden Fires the Sun adorn, 

Or borrow'd Luſtre filver Cynth:a's Horn. 
Nor yet, had Time Commiſſion to begin, 


Or Fate the many-twiſted Web to ſpin ; 


When all the Heav'nly Hoſt aſſembled came 
To view the World yet reſting on its Frame; 
Eager they preſs, to ſee the Sire diſmiſs 


And row! the Globe along the vaſt Abyſs. 


| When deep revolving Thoughts the God retain, 
Which for a Space ſuſpend the promis'd Scene. 


Once more his Eyes on Time. intentive look, 
Again, inſpect Fate's univerſal Book. 


— 


Abroad 


g. apon ſeveral region 863 
A the wondrous Volume he diſplays, 
And 1 views the Da of future Days Kar 


A s ine ien the crit Page, 
Where Nature's Bloom preſents the Golden Age. 
The Golden Leaf to Silver ſoon reſigns, ab 57 
And fair the Sheet, but yet more faintly ſhines. 
Of baſer Braſs, the next denotes the Times, wt 
Ani impious Page deform'd with deadly Crimes. 
The Fourth yet wears a worſeand browner Face, 
And adds to G Gloomy cg an Iron Race. 


A » 


He turns the Book, and ev'ry Age reviews, 


Then all the Kingly Line his Eye purſues: | 
The Firſt of Men, and Lords of Earth deſign d, 
Who under him ſhould govern Human-kind. 
Of future Heroes, there, the Lives he reads, 
In ſearch of Glory ſpent, and Godlike Deeds: 
Who Empires found, and goodly Cities build, 
And ſavage Men compel to leave the Field. 


All 
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Together all in Common Ruins lie, 
And but anon and ev'n the Ruins die. 


And forward ſearch'd the Roll, to find if Fate 


| 


All this he ſaw, and all he ſaw approv” d; 
When Lo! but thence a Narrow Space remov'd, 
And hungry Time has all the Scene defac'd, | 
The Kings deſtroy'd,and laid the Kingdoms waſte: 


Tt Almighty, inly touch'd, Compaſſion found, 
To ſee Great Actions in Oblivion drown'd ; 


Had no Reſerve to ſpare the Good and Great. 
Bright in his View the Tr9an Heroes ſhine, 
And Ilian Structures rais'd by Hands Divine; 
But Ilium ſoon in Native Duſt is laid, 
And all her boaſted Pile a Ruin made: 

Nor Great /Eneas can her Fall withſtand, 
But flies, to fave his Gods, to foreign Land. 
The Roman Race ſucceed the Dardan State, 
And firſt and ſecond Ceſar God-like Great. 
Still on to after- days his Eyes deſcend, 


And riſing Heroes ſtill the Search attend. 
Pro- 
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Proceeding thus, he many Empires: paſa; | 
When fair Britannia fix'd his Sight at laſt, © Ml 


Above the ww ſhe lifts her Silver Head, 
And looks a Venus born from Ocean's Bed. 
For rowling Years, her happy Fortunes nes - 
And Fates propitious bleſs the beauteous Ile; - 
To Worlds remote, ſhe wide extends her Reign, | 
And wields the Trident of the ſtormy Main. 
Thus on the Baſe of Empire firm ſhe ſtands, 
While bright Eliæa rules the willing Lands. 


But ſoon a lowring Sky comes on apace, 
And Fate revers'd ſhews an ill-omen'd Face. 
The Void of Heay'n a gloomy Horror fills, 
And Cloudy Veils involve her ſhining Hills; 
Of Greatneſs paſs'd no Footſteps ſhe retains, 
Sunk in a Series of Inglorious Reigns. 

She feels the Change, and deep regrets the Shame 
Of Honours loſt, and her diminiſh'd Name: 
Vo WIE TM Con- 
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FF: Conſcious,ſhe ſeeks from Day toſhrowd her Head, 
mAnd da wou'd brink beneath her my Bed. 


Thus far, the Sacred Leaves Brizamia' Woes 
In ſhady Draughts and dusky Lines diſcloſe. + 
Tb' enſuing Scene revolves a Martial Age, 
And n C olours gild the glowing Page. 


| Behold! of radiant Light an Orb WS... 
Which kindling Day, reſtores the darkned Skies; 
And ſee! on Seas the beamy Ball deſcends, 
And now its Courſe to fair Britannia bends; 
Along the foamy Main the Billows bear 
The floating Fire, and waft the ſhining Sphere. 
Hail, happy Omen! Hail, auſpicious Sight! 
Thou glorious Guide to yet a greater Light. 
For ſee! a Prince, whom dazling Arms array, , 
Purſuing cloſely, plows the wat'ry Way, 
Tracing the Glory thro? the flaming Sea. * 


, „ Britan- 
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Britannia, riſe; awake, O Taireſt I 
From Iron Sleep; again thy Fortunes ſmile. N 
Once more look up, the Mighty Man behold, 
Whoſe Reign renews the former Age of Gold. 
The Fates at length the bliſsful Web have ſpun, 
And bid it round in endleſs Circles run. bers 
Again, ſhall diſtant Lands confeſs thy Sway, II, | 
Again, the wat'ry World thy Rule Obey; | 
Again, thy Martial Sons ſhall thirſt for Fame, 
And win in foreign Fields a deathleſs Name; 
For Willian” s Genius ew ry Soul inſpires, 
And warms the frozen Vouth with warlike Fires. 
Already, ſee, the Hoſtile Troops retreat, ; 
And ſeem forewarn'd of their impending Fate... 
Already routed Foes his Fury feel, 
And fly the Force of his unerring Steel. 
The haughty Gaul, who well'tillnow, might boaſt, 
A matchleſs Sword and unreſiſted Hoſt, . 
At his foreſeen Approach the Field forſakes; 
His Cities tremble, and his Empire ſhakes. 
D 2 His 
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His tow'ring Enſigns long had aw'd the Plain, 
And Fleets audaciouſly uſurp'd the Main; 

A gath'ring Storm he ſeem'd, which from afar 
Teem'd with a Deluge of deſtructive War. 
Till William's ſtronger Genius ſoar'd above, 


And down the Skies the daring Tempeſt drove. 

So from the radiant Sun retires the Night, 

And weſtern Clouds ſhot thro'with orient Light. 

So when th' aſſuming God, whom Storms obey, 

To all the warring Winds at once gave way, 

The frantick Brethren ravag'd all around, | 
And Rocks, and Woods, and Shoars their Rage n 

reſound; | 


Incumbent o'er the Main, at length they ſweep 


_ « Theliquid Plains, and raiſe the peaceful Deep: 


But when ſuperior Neptune leaves his Bed, 
His Trident ſhakes, and ſhews his awful Head; 
The madding Winds are huſh'd, the Tempeſts 
ceaſe, 
And ev'ry rowling Surge reſides i in Peace. 
And 


f * 
4 8 F > . 
* * * 
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And now the Sacred Leaf a Landskip wears, 
Where, Heav'nſerene, and Air unmoy'd appears. 
The Roſe and Lilly paint the verdant Plains, 
And Palm and Olive ſhade the Sylvan Scenes. 
The peaceful Thames beneath his Banks abides, 
And ſoft, and ſtill, the Silver Surface glides. 
The Zephyrs fan the Fields, the whiſp'ring Breeze 
With fragrant Breath remurmurs thro! the Trees. 
The warbling Birds applauding new-born Light, 
In wanton Meaſures wing their airy Flight... 
Above the Floods the finny Race repair, 


1 And bound aloft, and bask i in upper Air; 


They gild their ſcaly Backs in Phebus Beams, 
And ſcorn to skim the Level of the Streams. 
Whole Nature wears a Gay and Joyous Face, 
And blooms and ripens with the Fruits of Peace. 


No more the lab'ring Hind regrets his Toil, 
But cheerfully Manures the grateful Soil; 


D3z3 
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Secure the Glebe a plenteous Crop will yield, 
And golden Ceres grace the waving Field. 
Ti advent'rous Man, who durſt the Deep explore, 
Oppoſe the Winds, and tempt the ſhelfy Shoar, 
Beneath his Roof now taſtes unbroken 2" 
Enough with Native Wealth and Plenty bleſt. 


No more the forward Vouth purſues Alarms, 
Nor leaves the Sacred Arts for ſtubborn Arms. 
No more the Mothers from their Hopes are torn, 
Nor weeping Maids the promis'd Lover mourn. 
No more the Widows Shrieks and Orphans Cries, 
Torment the patient Air and pierce the Skies. 

But peaceful Joys the proſp'rous Times afford, 
And baniſh'd Virtue is again reſtor d. 
And he whoſe Arms alone ſuſtain'd the Toil, 
And propp'd the nodding Frame of Britain's Iſle; 
By whoſe-illuſtrious Deeds, her Leaders fir d, 
Have Honours loſt Lrextievd, and new acquir'd, 


With 
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With equal Sway will Vertue's Laws maint ain, 
And Good, as Great, in awful peace ſhall reign; 
For his Example {till the Rule ſhall give, 1 
And thoſe it taught to Wen, rh to Live. 


"ili on, the ban {till unfolds. 
Succeeding Leaves, and brighter {till beholds; 
The lateſt ſeen the faireſt ſeems to ſhine, 
Yet ſudden does to one more fair Rs 
Th Eternal paus'd —— _ 1 
Nor would Britannia F ate bayonl: pk Þ 
Enough he faw beſides the coming Store. 
Enough the Heroe had already done, EE 
And round the wide Extent of Glory run: 
Nor further now the ſhining Path purſues, 
But Uke me Sun che fame unn Race n „ 


And ſhall Nane Fates on him ma Pow! 1 
Or Time eee ſuch Worth devour! | 


Fe 
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Then, wherefore ſhall the Brave for Fame conteſt? 
Why is this Man diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt? 
W hoſe ſoaring Genius now ſublime aſpires, 
And deathleſs Fame the due Reward requires. 
Approving Heav'n th'exalted Virtue views, 
Nor can the Claim which it approves refuſe. 5 


The Great Creator ſoon the Grant reſolves, 
And in his mighty Mind the Means revolves. 

He thought; Nor doubted once, again to chuſe, 
But ſpake the Word, and made th' immortal Mau ſe. 
Neꝰer did his Power produce ſo bright a Child, 
On whoſe Creation Infant Nature ſmil'd. 
Perfect at firſt, a finiſh'd Form the wears, 

And Youth perpetual in her Face appears. / 


Th aſſembled Gods who long expecting ſtai 4: 


With new Delight gaze on the lovely Maid, 
Andthink the wiſh'd-for World was well deny. 
Nor did the Sire himſelf his Joy diſguiſe, | 
But iedfaſt view'd, and fix d, and fed his Eyes. 
Intent 8 
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Intent a Space, at length he Silence broke, 
And thus the God Wu A begs: H 


To thee, Liimodial Maid, Frm this bleſd Hour, 
Oer Time aud F. ame, I give unbounded Por. 
Thou, from Oblivion ſhalt the Heroe fave; ; iro A 
Halt raiſe, reuiue, immortalize the Brau. 
To thee, the Dardan Prince ſhall owe his Baue 1 
To thee, the Cæſars their eternal Name. 

Eliza ſung by thee, with Fate Gall aer w dba |. 
And long as Time, in Sacred Verſe ſurvive. 
And yet O Muſe, remains the nobleſt Theme; „ 
The firſt of Men, Mature for Endleſs Fame, 
Thy future Songs ſhall grace, and all thy Lays, 
Thenceforth, alone ſhall wait on William's Praſe: 
On his Heroick Deeds thy Verſe ſhall riſe; _ 
Thou ſhalt diffu ſe the Fires that be ſupplies. : 
Thro him thy Songs ſhall more ſublime aſpire; 
And he, thro them, ſhall deathleſs Fame acquire: 


Nor 


874, Toms upon ſeveral Occaſins. | 
Nor Time, nor Fate his Glory Jhall oppoſe, 
Or blaſt the Monuments the Muſe beftows. 


This ſaid ; no more remain'd. Ti Ætherial 
Again impatient Crowd the Cryſtal Coaſt. 
The Father, now, within his ſpacious Hands, 
Encompaſs'd all the mingled Maſs of Seas and 
| Lands; 5 
And having heav'd aloft the pond'rous . 
He Launch'd the World to float in ambient Air. 
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Mrs. ARABELLA HUNT, | 
SING IN G * 
IRREG UL 
F; T all be huſht, each ſofteſt Motion ceaſe, 
Beev'ry loud tumultuousThought at Peace, 


And ew'ry ruder Gaſp of Breath 


Be calm, as in the Arms of Death. 
And thou moſt fickle, moſt uneaſie Part; 
Thou reſtleſs Wanderer, my Heart, 


Be ſtill; gently, ah gently, leave, 
Thou buſie, idle thing, to heave. 
Stir not a Pulſe; and let my Blood, 3 
That turbulent, unruly Fd, 
| Be ſoftly laid: | „„ 
Let me be all, but my Attention, dead. wo 7 


(79 : 
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Go, reſt, unneceſſary Springs of Life, 

Leave your officious Toil and Strife; 

For I would hear her Voice, and try 

If it be poſſible to die. 

Come all ye Love- ſick Maids and wounded Swains, 
And liſten to her Healing Strains. 

A wond'rous Balm, between her Lips ſhe wears, 

Of Sov'reign Force to ſoften Cares; 

And this through ewry Ear ſhe can impart, - 

(By tuneful Breath diffusd) to ev'ry Heart. 

Swiftly the gentle Charmer flies, 

And to the tender Grief ſoft Ar applies, | 

Which, warbling Myſtick Sounds, 
Cements the bleeding Panter's Wounds. | 
But ah! beware of clam'rous Moan : 
Let no unpleaſing Murmur or harſh Groan, 
Your lighted Loves declare: 
Your very tend'reſt moving Sighs forbear, 
Yor even * will be too boiſt'rous here. 


Hither 
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Hither let nought but Sacred Silence come, 
; And let all fawcy Praiſe be dumb. 
II. mn 
Ana lo! Silence himſelf is 8 3 
| Methinks I ſee the Midnight God appear, WEE x 
In all his downy Pomp array'd, - Ba watt 
Behold the rev'rend Shade: 
An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 1 
| Whoſe Me mory of Sound is long ſince gone, 
And pu rpoſely annihilated for his Throne: 
Beneath, two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to ſink his ſofter Feet. 
A melancholy Thought, condens'd to Arr, 
StoPn from a Lover in Deſpair, 


Like a thin Mantle, ſerves to wrap 
In Huid Folds his viſi ſonany Shape. 
A Wreath of Darkneſs round his Herd he? wears, 
Where curling Miſts ſupply the Want of Hairs> 
While the ſtill Vapors, which from Poppies riſe, 


Bede his * Face, and lull his Eyes. 
| IV. But 


- 
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1 


But hark! the heav'nly Sphere turns round, 
And Silence now is drown'd 
In Extaſie of Sund. 
How on a ſudden the ſtill Air is charm'd, 
Ass if all Harmony were juſt alarm'd! 
15 And ev'ry Soul with Tranſport filld, 
Altefnately i is thaw'd and chill'd. 
See how the Heav nly Choir 
Come flocking, to admire, : 
And with what Speed and Care, 
"Deſcending Angels cull the thinneſt Air 
Haſte then, come all th' Immortal Throng, 
And liſten to her Song; 
Leave your lov'd Manſions, in the Sky, 
And hither, quickly hither fly; 
Your Loſs of Heav'n, nor ſhall you need to fear, 
* While ſhe Sings, tis Heav'n here. 
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See how they croud, ſee how che lirtle Cherubs 
While others ſit around her Mouth, and lip | Gat 
Sweet Hallelu jahs from her Lip. Ti 
Thoſe Lips, wherein Surpriſe of Bl;/+ they rovez 
For ne'er before did Angels taſte 
So exquiſite a Feaſt, 

Of Muſick and of Love. 
Prepare then, ye Immortal Choir, 
Each ſacred Minſtrel tune his Lyre, 
And with her Voice 1 in Chorus join, 

Her Voice, which next to yours is moſt Divine. | 
Bleſs the glad Earth with Heav'nly Lays, 
And to that Pitch th' eternal Accents raiſe, 


Which only Breath inſpir'd can reach, teach: n 


To Notes, which only ſhe can learn, and you can 
While we, charm'd with the lov'd Exceſs, Bf 
Are wrapt in ſweet Forgetfulneſs: 25 
Of all, of all, but of the preſent Happineſs: 
Wiſhing for ever in that State to lye, 

For ever to be dying ſo, yet never die. 


i 
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Priams Lamentation and Petition 


ACHILLES 


For the Body of his Son 


H FC IO RR 


Tranſlated from the Greek of Homer, Dud N. . 


Beginning at this Line, 


* 4 G Pavions C n m2 95 pax2gr Ohvumor 
Epuizs: —— — | 


Argument 1 to this Tranſlation. 


HFector's Body, (after be was Slain ) remain'd ſtill in the Poſe 
ſeſfion of Achilles; for which Priam made great Lamenta- 
tion. Jupiter hadi Pity on him, and ſent Iris ro comfort him, 
and dire&# him after what manner he ſhould go to Achilles's 
- Tent ; and how he ſhould there Ranſom the Body of his Son. 
Priam accordingly orders his Chariot to be got ready, and 
| preparing rich Preſents for Achilles, ſets forward to the 
Wy / Grecian Came, accompany'd by no Body but bis Herald 
| Idæus. Mercury, at Jupiter's Command, meets him by 
the Way, inthe Figure of « young Grecian, and, after be- 
moaning his Misfortunes, undertakes to drive bis Chariot, 
unobſerv'd, through the Guards, and to the Door of A- 
 chilies' eTent ; which having perform'd, he diſcover'd him- 
ſelf a God, and giving him a ſhort In _—_ bow to move 
Achilles to Compaſſion, flem up zo Heaven Ig 
| | | 80 


O ſpake the God, FY Hearmeard . 
8 iht: 
When Priam from his Chariot « id alicht; 
Leaving Ideus there, alone he went bak. 
With Solemn Pace, into Achilles e iu 
Heedleſs, he paſs'd thro” 'ariousRoomsofStaa, . 
Until approaching where the Heroe ſate; i os. - 
There at a Feaſt, the good old Priam found! 5 
Jove's beſt belov'd, with all his Chiefs around: — 
Two only were t'attend his Perſon ee i 
| Automedon and Alepmus; the reſtt Mr: | 
At n Diſtance, greater State apo, 2 


Prim; «pope by theſe, his Way paris 1 
And firſt of all was by debilles view'd.).. 5 
About his Knees his trembling Arms d 
And agonizing graſp'd and held em fats, rack 
Then caught his Hands, and kifs'd and preſs d em 
| Thoſe Hands, th hann Authors of his Woes: | 
Yor. III. 9 "Io 


* 
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Thoſe Hands, whoſe unrelenting Force had coſt 
| Much of his Blood (for many Sons he loft. ), 3 


But, as a Wretch who has a Murder done, 
And ſeeking Refuge, does from Juſtice run ; 
Entring ſome Houſe, in haſte, where he sunknown, 
Creates Amazement in the Lookers on: 

So did Achilles gaze, ſurpriz'd to ſee 

The Godlike Prian's Royal Miſery; 

All on each other gaz'd, all in ſurprize 
And mute, yetſeem'd toqueſtion with their Eyes. 
Till he at length the ſolemn Silence broke; 
And thus the venerable Suppliant ſpoke. 


Divine Achilles, at your Feet behold 
A proſtrate King, in Wretchedneſs grown old: 
Think on your Father, and then look on me, 
His hoary Age and helpleſs Perſon ſee; 
So furrow d are his Cheeks, ſo white his Hairs, ; 
W and ſo many his declining Years; 


Could 


Jer s e ſeveral PRE : 1, 
IC u x imagine (but that cannot wo 

Cou' d you imagine ſuch, his Miſery! 

Yet it may come, when lie ſhall be obe 
And neighb ring Princes lay his Country waſte; ; 
Ev'n at chis time perhaps ſome pow ful Foe, | ; 


Who will no Mercy, no Compaſſion —_ 

Ent'ring his Palace, ſees him feebly fly 

And ſeek Protection, where no Help is nigh. 

In vain, he may your fatal Abſence er Emif! 

And wiſh in vain for your delay d Return; gil v0 

Yet, that he hears' you live, is ſome Relief; fr 70 

Some Hopes alleviate his Exceſs of Grie . 

It glads his Soul to think, he once may ſee 

His much-lov'd Son; would that were Sante me! 

But I, moſt wretched [1 of all bereft! 

Of all my Worthy Sons, how few are lett! 3 

Yet fifty goodly Youths I had to boaſt, 

When firſt the Greeks invaded Ilion's Coaſt: 

Nineteen, the joyful Tue of one Womb, 

Are now, alas! a mournful Tribute to one Tomb. 
5 2 B 


en e * frueral Oc. 
Mercileſs War, this Devaſtation wrought, 
And their ens Nerves Wig brought. a 


Still one was left, in who was all m x yHope, 
My Age's Comfort, and his Country's Prop; 
Hector, my Darling, and my /aft Defence, 
| Whoſe Life alone, their Deaths could recompence: 

And, to compleat my Store of countleſs Woe, 
Him you have ſlain of him bereav'd n me too! 

For his fake only, hither am I come; 5 
Rich Gifts 1 bring, and Wealth, an endleſs Sum; 5 
Al to redeem that fatal Prize you won, 55 | 
2 bm Ranſom for ſo brave a Son. 


5 ? F '. 
3 6 r 70 * * 
> * Ge. 
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| Fear the ut Gods, Anu, and on me 
With Pity look, think you your Father ſee; 5 15 
Such as J am, he i is, alone i in this, 25 
I can no Equal have i in Miſeries; 

Of all Mankind, moſt wretched and fortorn, 
05 with ſuch n as never has been born; 


i Re- 


Reduced to WN pray. to you, from whom "= 
The Spring and Source of all my Sorrows come; 
With Gifts, to court mine and my Countty's Baue, 
And kiſs ieee lain. 
He pb. 


3 4 1 70 
2 FA # : 
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Now, Sadneſs © 0 er Ach r Face appears, 
priam he views, and for his Father fears; 5 
That, and Compaſſion Melt him info Te ats. oy 
Then, gently with his Hand he put aw ay 
Old Priam's Face, but he, ſtill proſtrate lay, 


IIC 90 i 1 1- A ASATer OAT, 


And there with — 6 kene afreſh be 


. 


mY {7 {\\ 


Now, he Parrovlus; now, tis — pages 7 months: 
Thus both with Lamentations fuld che Place, 
Till Sorrow ſeem'd to. > wear one common T ace. 


* 
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\ pi tab THE. 
LAMENTAT 1 0 Ns 
ö „OE, 
ee eee, 5 * 
Over the dead Body of | 


„„ 


Tranſlated from the Greek o of Homer, dh. « 0. 


4 1.9 


OY > 
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5 Beginning at this Line, $1 II 17 
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Connexien of this ich the former Tranflation. 


Priam, at laſt, mes Achilles to Compaſſion, and a 
made himPreſents of great Value, obtains the Bady of his Som. 
Mercury awakens Priam early in the Morning, and adviſes 
bin to baſte away with the Body leaſt Agamemnon ſhould 
be informed of his being in the A'S He himſelf 4 7% 2% 

. barneſs the Mules and Horſes, and conveys bim ſafely, and 
without Noiſe, Chariot and all, from among the Gian 5 
Tents; then flies up to Haun; leaving Priam and Idæus 
70 travel on with the Body toward Troy. 


N OWdid the SaffronMornher Beams diſplay 
Gilding the Face of Univerſal Day: KF, 
When 


. "ION upon une 2 . 
When mourning. Priam to the Town re 
Slowly his Chariot mowd, as that had mour 3 
The Mules, beneath the mangled Body go p 
As bearing (now) unuſual Weight of Woe. 4 100 c 
To Pergamus high top Caſſandra flies, | 
'Thence;/Ahe-afar the ſad Proceſſion _ 

Her Father and Idæus firſt appear, 7OUL nh LED's 
Then He#or” s Corps extended on a Bier: 

At which, her boundleſs Grief mee 
And, thus lamenting, thro? the W > L. 
Hither, ye wretched Trojans, hither all 
Behold the. Godlike Hector * Funeral! rb 

If Fer you went with Joy, to ſee him come * 

| Adorw'd with Conqueſt and with Lawrels . 
| Aﬀemble now, bis Ranſom d Rody ſee, |) 11+ 


>> 


iber o once Was all your FO n eee 7 
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* She N 20 ſtrait the num rou 8 e 
Nor Man, nor Woman, in the 5 OE aid; | = 5 
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of 888 IE upon ſaveral Occofan:. 
Common Conſent of Grief had made em one, 
With claw'rous Moan to Sas Gate they run, 
There the ov d Body of their Hector meet, 
Which they, with loud and * . 


e, hg cont ariel .v of 
is Rewrend Mother, and bis Tender: Wiſe, 
Equal in Love, in Grief had equal mm 4511 
In Sorrow they no Moderation knew. 5 
| But wildly wailing, to the Chariot We "OR 
here ſtrove the rolling Wheels to hold, while 
= | Attempted firſt his breathleſs Corps to reach; 
Aloud they beat their Breaſte, and tore their Hair, 


Rendin g around with Shricks the mw 1 


N - 
3 1 


OY had the I Throngo? People Ps the Way 
Who would have there lamented all the Day, 
But Priam from his Chariot roſe, and ſpake, 
Troj ans enough; Truce with your Sorrows make ; 
Give way to ne, and yield 1 the Chariot Rooms 


1 let me bear * Hector s * home, 
Then 


= 9 0 
Then moars Hour. l At this theGioud guvewiy, 4 


Vielding, like Waves of 1 divided Sea. ob AAN 
1 1 8 J. 3 | | . * $1 5 312 i 19 


z 


And ron about were skilful an 
WW Ways; wares andinfadNotese 


 Andromache's Lameuration." _— 


Ony loft Husband! let me ever mourn © 11 
Thy early Fate, and too untimely Ws ie n 
In the full Pride of Youth thy 


W * 
FTA : . 1 7 8 17 3s ; 
es fade MO en 
1 N - 4 4 


And thou in Aſhes muſt with them be Kia; * 


* 


Why is my Heart thus miſerably t torn? 
Why am I thus diſtreſs 4! 


* 
2 
* 4 
. 


y thus 3 ber 
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Am T chat wretched/Thing, a Widow left: 
Why do I live, who am of thee bereft! 
Vet I were bleſt, were I alone undone ; 

Alas, my Obild! where can an Infant run? 
Unhappꝑy Orphan] thou in Woes art nurſt ; 
Why. were you horn lam with Bleſſingscurſt! 
| For long e er thoy thalt be to Manhood 3 7 
Wide Deſolation, will lay waſte this Town: 
Who is there now that can ProteRtion give, 
SinceHe,who wasber Strength,nomoredothlive?, 


Lone INE. * 
. 


3 


Who of her Rev rend Matrons will have Care Ba 
Who ſave her Children from the Rages of War? ? 
For He to all Father and Husban 
And all are Orphans now, and V. 722 by WN 5 
Soon will the Grecians, now, inſulting come, 
And bear us Captives to their diſtant Home; 87 
i with. my Child, muſt the ſame Fortune ſhare, 
And all alike, be Pris ners of the War; 
Mongſt baſe-born Wretches he hisLotmuſt have, 
And be to ſome inhuman Lord, a Slave. 


— * 
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Elle ſome avenging Greek, MK. ade. - 
Or for an only Son, or Father kids: 

By He&or's Hand, on him will vent his Rage, 

And with his Blood his Thirſty Grief mn 
For many fell by his relentleſs Hand, 

One that OLD which with their Bled hide! 

5 rk 46} nos; pd 4 


Fierce was thy 1 Father ( Or my. Child) in War, 
And never did his Foe in Battel ſpare; ; 
Thence come theſe Suff rings,whichſomuch have I 

Much Moe to all, butſure to me the moſt. Le wy : 0 C 
[ faw him not, when in the Pangs of Death, 49 
Nor did my Lips receive his lateſt Brea; 
Why held he not to me his dying Hand? * + bo * 
And Why receivd not T his laſt Command: 75 

| Something he would have ſaid, had! ene 
Which 1 ſhould ſtill in fad Remembrance bear; 7 


= F: 
£43 


For I could never, never Words forget, - : 
Which Night and Day; ſhould with Tears l 


A 
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ny She ſpake, and wept afreſh, when all ak 
A * al "_ diffus'd a mournful . 


Then, Heeuba, who long had been "REY 
With boiling Paſſions in her aged Breaſt, 
Vlingling her Words with Sighs and Tears, begun 

- | 1 e for her Darling Son. 


Hecuba s Lamentation: | * 
Hector, my Joy, and to my Soul more dear 
Than all my other num'rous Iſſue adi ond, 
O my laſt Comfort, and my beſt Below d 
Thou, at whoſe Fall, ev'n Jove himſelf was wraps TY 
And ſent a God his dread Commands to bear, 
So far thou wert high Heav 'n s peculiar Care! 5 
From fierce Achille” Chains thy Corps was freed3 
So kind a Fate was for none elſe decreed: "ITE 
My other Sons, made Pris ners by his Hands, 
Mere ſold like Slaves, and ſhipt to foreign Land. 


, * 
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Thou too wert fentenc'd by his barb rousDoom, , 
And dragg'd, when dead, about Parroclus Tomb, 
His lov'd Parroclus, whom thy Hands had ſlain; 5 1 
And yet that Cruelty was urg d in vain, 'C 
Since all could not reſtore his Life again. Ip 
Now freſh and glowing, even in Death mon art 
And fair as he who fell by Phebus Dart. 


Here PDE Heewbs her Paſſion er 
And Univerſal Moan again was made; 

When Heley's Lamentation hers ſupply'd, 
And thus, aloud, that fatal Brauty cryd. Li 5 . 


Helen Lamentation. fr 


0 Herr, thou wert rooted i in my Hear,” 
No Brother there had hal fo large a part: * 
Not leſs than twenty Years are now pafs d o're, * 
Since firſt I landed on the Trojan Shore; 
0 
Since 1 with Godlike Paris fled from home; 5 
(Would I had dyd before that Day had come!) | 


In 


89 + Phems Her ſroeral. Occaſh Ons: 

In all which time (fo gentle was thy Ming) 

I ne'er could charge thee with a Deed kinds 
Not one untender Word, or Look of Scorn, 
Which I too often have from others DOD... n 
But you from their Reproach fill ſet me free, 


' And kindly have reprov'd their Cruelty; 1 


If by my Siſters, or the Queen revild, J 
For the good King, like you, was ever mild) - 
Your Kindneſs ſtill has all my Grief beguibd. 
| Ever in Tears let me your Loſs bemoan; | 
Who had no F riend alive, but you alone: 


All will reproach me now, where-c'er I pals, 
And fly with Horror from my hated Face. 
This ſaid; ſhe wept, and the vaſt Throng was mov'd, 
And with a gen ral Sigh her Grief approv'd. 
WhenPriam(who had heard the Anger) 
Roſe from his Seat, and thus he ke aloud, 5 


an — 


Ceaſe your Lamentings, "Trois. for 2 while, 
And fell down Trees to build a Fun ral Pile; 


Fear 


5 


— an A 77105 . * n laid, 199 UE * 
* Achilles ee on 7 76014 1 made. | 


He Fg and al obeyd 25 N one N MI nd,, 


- 


Chariots were brought, ang, Mules and 0: 


144 445 23 a 


join K: S102 hay | 
Forth from the City all the People ens. : | iT 
And nine Days Space was in that Labour ſpent; Nt 
The Tenth, a moſt fiupendous Pile they — 
And on the Top the Manly Elector laid, - 5 
Then gave it Fire; while all, with weeping Bye, 8 
Beheld the rolling Flames and Smoak ariſe. 
All Night they wept, and all the Night it burn d; 
But when the Roſie Morn with Day return'd, , 
About the Pile the thronging People came, | 


And with black Wine quench'd the enn 


Flame. 
His Brothers then, and Friends n ev ry 
where, 


And * up his ſnowy 5 with Care, 
Wept 
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Wept o'er em; when an Urn of Gold was brought, 
 Wraptinſoft Purple Palle, and richly wroupht, Y 
In which the Sacred Aſhes were interr'd, 
Then or his Grave a Monument they rear'd. 
Mean time, frongGuards were plac'd, and care- 
; ful Spies, | 
To watch the Grecians, and prevent Surptize.. 
The Work once ended, all the vaſt Reſort 


47 of mourning People went to Priam 8 Court; - 


There they1 refreſh! d their weary Limbs with Reſt, 


Ending the Fun' ral with a Solemn F caſt, 


* 4 1: 
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PARAP HRASE 


0 UPON 1% 
7-4 0 N A E. #* 
ODE NIX. L I * 


| Mater 7 Cupidinum, &c. 


14: 
HE Ine Queen of ſoft Defires, > 1 
With the reſiſtleſs Aid of {prightly Wine 
And wanton Eaſe, conſpires 
To make my Heart its Peace reſign, 
And re- admit Love's long rejected Fires. 


For beauteous Glyc 4 r a I bur nz, return: 


The Flames ſo long repell'd with double Force 

Matchleſs her Face appears,and ſhines more bright 

Than poliſh'd Marble when reer Light; * 
Vol. III. F Her 


' 
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Her very Coyneſs warms; _ 
And with a grateful Sullenneſs ſhe charms: 
| Each Look darts forth a thouſand Rays, 
Whoſe Luſtre an unwary Sight betrays, 
My Eye: balls ſwim, and1grow giddy while I gaze. 
She comes! ſhe comes! ſhe ruſhes in my Veins! 
At once all Venus enters, and at large ſhe reigns! 

Cyprus no more with her Abode is bleſt, 
I am her Palace, and her Throne my Breaſt. 
Of Savage Scythian Arms no more I write, 
Or Parthian Archers, who in flying fight, 5 
And make rough War their Sport; 
Such idle Themes no more can move, 
Nor any thing but what's of high Import: 
And what's of high Import, but Love? 
Vervain and Gums, and the green Turf prepare ; 
With Wine of two Years old, your Cups be filed: 


After our Sacrifice and Pray r, 


” The La may incline her Heart to yield. 
"Pp 74 N. 


ve 1 Occaſont. ty. 
9 ©: o N 2 A. „ 


In Imitation of 


Horace, Lai IL Ovs xIv. 


E KC 8 Poſthume, Polly 
Labuntur Anni, &c. 5 
| 5 
HI n6, "tis all 1 in Ra believe n me e ue 
This Pious Artifice. 
Not all theſe Prayers and Alms can buy 
One Moment tow'rd Eternity. 
Eternity! that-boundleſs Race, 
Which Time himſelf can never run: 
(Swift, as be flies, with an unweary d Pace,) 
Which, when, ten thouſand, thouſand Years are 
Is ill the ſame, and Kill to be begun. Lene, 
Fix'd are thoſe Limits, which preſcribe | 
A ſhort Extent to the moſt laſting Breath; 3 


\ 2 | 
— \ 
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And tho' thou cow'dſt for Sacrifice lay down 
Millions of other Lives to fave thy own, 
"T'were fruitleſs all; not all would bribe 
One Sapermmerary Gaſp from I Death. 
A2 Il ky 
ES 1 vain's thy inexhauſted Store 
«| of Wealth, in vain thy Pow", r; 
Thy Honours, Titles, all muſt fail, 
Where Piety it ſelf can nought avail. 
The Nick, the Great, the Innocent and Juſt, 
Muſt all be huddled to the Grave, | 
With the molt Vile and Ignominious Slave, 
And undiſtinguiſh'd lye i in Duſt. 
In vain the Fearful flies Alarms, 
* In vain he 1 is ſecure from Wounds of Arms, 
In vain avoids the faithleſs Seas, 
And is confin'd to Home and Eaſe, 
| Bounding his Knowledge, to extend his Days. 
In vain are all thoſe Arts we try, 


All our Evaſions, and Regret to die: 
5 „ Brom 


8 
D e 
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From the Contagion of Mortality, F | 
No Clime is pure, no Air is free: EL 
And no Retreat 
1 ſo Las as to be hid from Fate. 5 
4 eee ; 
Thou muſt, alas! thou muſt, my Friend; 
(The very Hour thou now doſt ſpend 
In ſtudying to avoid, brings on thy End) 
Thou muſt forego the deareſt Joys of Life; 
Leave the warm Boſom of thy tender Wife, ; 
And all the much-lov'd Off. ſpring of her Womb 
Io moulder in the cold Embraces of a N 
All muſt be left, and all be loſt; 
eee, ſtately Structure ſo much coſt, 
Shall not afford 
ü for the ſtinking Carkaſs of its Lord. 
of all thy pleaſant Gardens, Grots and Bow'rs, 
Thy coſtly Fruits, thy far-fetch'd. Plants and 
Nought ſhalt thou ſave; Flower . 
Or but a Sprig of Roſemary ſhalt have, 
To wither with thee in the Grave: * 
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The reſt ſhall live and flouriſh, to * 
Their 9 Maſter Dead. 
Diva ſhall thy e Heir, 
11 A joyful Mourning wear: 
And Riot in the Waſte of that Eſtate 
Which thou haſt taken ſo much Pains to get. 
Al thy hid Stores he ſhall unfold, 
And ſet at large thy Captive Gold. 
That precious Wine, condemn'd by thee. 7 5 
To Vaults and Priſons, ſhall again be free; 
Bury d alive tho now it lyes, 
Again ſhall riſe, 
Again its ſparkling Surface ſhow, 
And free as Element, profuſely flow. 
With ſuch high Food he ſhall ſet forth his Feaſts, 
That Cardinals ſhall wiſh to be his Gueſts; 
And pamper d Prelates ſee 
| Phemſeives cur-Aone in Taz. 


re. * Ja Gees 77 | 55 
1 Imitation of Ha R * c 5 
7 Ove IX. Lis. E 


8 | Vades ut a, Ke. 


— 
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LESS me, 'tis cold! how chill the Air! 
How naked does the World appear! 
But ſee (big with the Oft-ſpring of the na: 
I ̃ be teeming Clouds bring forth: 

A Show'r of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
Falls, to new-cloath the Earth again. 

Behold the Mountain-Tops, around, 

As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd: 

And 1o! how by Degrees 

The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 

In hoary Flakes, which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky: 


F4 
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" Trembling,the Groves ſuſtain theWeight,and bow 

Like aged Limbs, which feebly go 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. 

Diffuſive Cold does the whole Earth invade, 
Like a Diſeaſe, through all its Veins tis ſpread, 
And each late living Stream 1s numb'd and dead. 
Let's melt the froꝛen Hours, make warm the Air; 
Let chearful Fires Sols feeble Beams repair; 

Fill the large Bowl with ſparkling Wine 1 

Let's drink, till our own Faces ſhine, 

Till we like Suns appear, 

To light and warm the Hemiſphere. | 
Wine can diſpenſe to all both Light and Heat, 

They are with Wine incorporate:. 
That pow rfulJuice,with which noCold dares mix, 
Which ſtill is fluid, and no Froſt can fix; 

Let that but in Abundance flow, 125 
And let it Storm and Thunder, Hail and Snow, 


- Tis 
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Tis Heav'n' s Concern; and let it be 
The Care of Heav'n ſtill, for me: od, 
Theſe W inds,which rend the Oaks and plough the 
Great Jove can, if he pleaſe, (Sens, 25 | 


With one commanding Nod appeaſe. 
fl Wn ee 
Seek not to know to Morrow's Doom; 
That is not ours, which is to come. 
The preſent Moment's all our Store: 2 
The next, ſhould Heav'n allow, 1 
Then this will be more: ; 
So all our Life is but one —_ Now. „„ 
Look on each Day you've paſt = 
To be a mighty Treaſure won: .' + © 


And lay each Moment out in haſte; 
We're ſure to live too faſt, 
And cannot live too ſoon. 
Youth does a Thouſand Pleaſures bring, 
Which from decrepid Age will fly; A 
The Flowers that flouriſh in the Spring, „ 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. W. 


Now Love, that everlaſting Boy, invites 
To revel while you may, in ſoft Delights: 
Now the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 
Nor yields in vain to youthful Arms. 
Slowly ſhe promiſes at Night to meet, 
But eagerly prevents the Hour with ſwifter Fer cet. 
To gloomy Groves and obſcure Shades ſhe flies, . 
| There vails the bright Confeſſion of her Eyes, 
Unwillingly ſhe ſtays, 
Would more unwillingly depart, 
And in ſoft Sighs conveys 5 
The Whiſpers of her Heart. 
Still ſhe invites and Mill denies, | | 
And vows ſhe'll leave you if y'are rude; 
Then from her Raviſher ſhe flies, 
But flies to be purſu'd: 
If from his Sight the does her ſelf convey, 
With a feign'd Laugh ſhe will her ſelf betray, 
| And cunningly inſtruct him in the Way. | 
SONG. 


Look'd, andIſightd, and Iwiſh'd lea 
And very fain would have been at her; 
But when I ſtrove moſt my paſſion to break, , 
Still then I faid' leaſt of the Matter, 
. 5 5 
I ſwore to my ſelf, and reſoly'd I woud try 
Some way my poor Heart to recover; 
But that was all vain, for I ſooner cou'd die, 
Than live with forbearing to love her. 
Tr 
Dear Celia be kind then; and ſinee your own Eyes 
By Looks can command Adoration, 4100 
Give mine leave to talk too, and do not des 
Thoſe * that tell you my TOs; 


w. Wen "= M 
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TV. 
[ſpeak, 
We'lllook, and well love, and tho' neither ſhow'd : 
The Pleaſure we'll ſtill be purſuing; | 
And ſo, without Words, Idon t doubt we may make | 


A very good end of this Wooing. 


*** 


N 
RECONCILIATION. 


IT R ECITATIVE. 
| AIR Celia, Love pretended, 
| F And nam'd the Myrtle Bow'r, 


1 Where Damon long attended 


Beyond the promis'd Hour. | 
At length impatient growing 
Of anxious Expectation, 


His Heart with Rage o 'erflowin g. 
He vented thus his Paſſion. 


' 0, D E 9 
N 


Wo 


0 
D E 
To all the Sex deceitful,” | 
A long and laſt. Adieu; 
Since Women prove ungrateful 
As oft as Men prove true. 
The Pains they cauſe are many, 
And long and hard to bear, 
The Joys they give (if any) | 
Few, ſhort, and unſmcere. 
 RECITATIVE. 
f But Celia now repenting 
Her breach of Aſſignation, 
Arriv'd with Eyes conſenting 
And ſparkling ] Inclination. 
Like Citherea ſmiling, 
She bluſh'd, and laid his Paſſion; 9 
The Shepherd ceag'd reviling, 
And ſung this Recantation. 
A NO D E. 


How e engaging, how endearing, 
1 Sa Lover” s Pain and Care? 4 


— x + 
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| . OY Is the Nymph's appearing; 


After Abſence or Deſpair !_ 


Women wiſe encreaſe Deſiring, 


By contriving kind Delays 


And advancing, or retirings 


All they mean is more to pleaſe. 


3 
H what Pains what racking Thoughts he 


Wholivesremov'd from her he deareſt loves! 


In cruel Abſence doom'd paſt Joys to mourn, 
And think on Hours that will no more return. 


Oh! let me ne'er the Pangs of Abſence try, 
Save me from Abſence, Love, or let me die, 


, 


$0XG. 


. 


TY - upon fre — 
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5 ALSE though ſhe be to me 184 Love,” 
F I'll ne” er purſue Revenge; 332 


For ſtill the Charmer 1 approve, % e 
Tho' I deplore her Change. 5 


In Hours of Bliſs we oft have meet, 
| They could not always laſt ; i WOE 2381 07 
And though the preſent J regret, 

TT Pe grateful for the paſt. 


SONG in DIALOGUE, 


For TW O WOMEN. „„ 1 
Love, and am belovd again, rag 
I Strephon no more ſhall ſigh in vain; 


Pye try'd his Faith, and found him eh | 
And all my Coyneſs bid adieu. 


' 
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I love, and am belov'd again, 
Yet ſill my Thyr ſt. r ſhall complain; 
I'm ſure he's mine, while I refuſe him, 
But when ! yield, fear to looſe him. 


A; Men will grow faint with tedious Faſting, 


= ths And both will tire with often Taſting, 
When they find the Bliſs not laſting. 


1 
| 
J 


1. Love is Cs kind Poſſeſſing. 


2. Ah no! ah no! that ends the Bleſſing. X 
Chorus of both. 


Then let us beware how far we con ſent, 


Too ſoon when we yield, too late we repent ; ; 
"Tis I, gnorance makes Men admire: 
And granting Deſire, 

me feed not the Fire, 
But make it more quickly expire. 5 
SONG. 
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S ON 2 
I. = 
E LL me no more I am deceivd; 
| That Che”s falſe and common: | : 

I 1 knew (at leaſt beliey'd)! 1 ; 5 Þ | 
She was a very Woman; 3 
As ſuch, I lik d, as ſuch, careſs'd, : F + 1 
She {till was conſlant when poſſeſs d, n 

She could do more for no Man. 

1 
But oh! her Thoughts on others ran, of 4 
And, that, you think a hard thing; — 
1 ſhe fancy d you the Man, 2 . f N 

And what care I one Farthing „ ö x 5 f |; 
You think ſhe's falſe, Tm ſure the 8 kind 75 | | : - 
I take her Body, you her Mind, de 

Who has the better Bargain? 


. 


Vo. III. - 


91% Poems _ ſeveral Occaſions. 
'T H E 
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| RANT me, 1 Love, ſaid . 
'$ One dear Bleſſing e'er I die; 


Long T've born Exceſs of Pain, 
Let me now ſome Bliſs obtain. 


Thus to Almighty Love I cry'd, 
When angry, thus the God reply d. 


; Bleffin gs greater none can have, 
Art thou not Amynts 8 Slave? ; 
Ceaſe, fond Mortal, to implore, 
For Love, Love himſelf's no more. 


— 


Aa * n Occaſions. 1 


3 0 N 6 


IRuel Amynta, can n you ſe RO 
C A Heart thus torn which you betray'd? 
Love of himſelf ne'er vanquiſh'd me. 3 
But through your Eyes the Conqueſt made. 
I. £ 
in Ambuſh 43 the Traitor TI . 
Where I was led by faithleſs Smiles 
No Wretches are ſo loſt as they, ; e 
Whom much Security beguiles. 


——— 1 f « 6 T c OS 4 
84283 „ 
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— 


Ek. foo wen Sabing — 
8 And now eee 
Loſs glovieus is the Morm that breaks: / 

From 2 Bains, that her fair Dyes 
G 2 II. With 
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| T2 II. 
With Light united, Day they give, 
But different Fates e- er Night fulfil: 
How many by his Warmth will live! 
How many will her Coldneſs kill . 


— 
— — 


8 


Occalioned on a 


1 Y's 


HAVING 


Writ V erſes i in Commendation of a Poem 


which was written: in Praiſe of another 
La dy. 15 


185 [Flight 
ARD i 1s the Task, and bold th? adventrous 


Of Him, who dares inPraiſe of ne 
Forwhen to that bigh Theme our Thoughts aſcend, 
Tis to detract, too poorly to commend. 
And he, who praiſing Beauty, do's no wrong, 
May boaſt to be ſucceſsfulin his Song: 

74 1 - | he 


. | 


” 
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But when the Fair themſelves approve his Lays, 
And one actepts, and one vouchſafes to Praiſe, 
His wide Ambition knows no farther Bound, 
Nor can his Muſe with brighter Fame be crown rd. 


6 2 g 4 1 * 25 
BR 5 . . „— 
P . 3 „ 


. Pp 1 G R 4 M. 


WRITTEN 


Ty the Deceaſe of Mrs. Abel 
Hunt, under her Picture c_ £44 | 
ing on a Lute. 


"thine, 
ERE 3 on Earth anoth er Voice like 


The late afflicted World ſome Hopes might have, 
And Harmony retrieve thee from the Grave. 


— 


63 ——0ẽ 


Another Hand ſo bleſt with Skill Divine! 1 


1 oe. 


* 0 5 58. 


5 "i 
Mlous Selinda goes to Pray'rs, 
Þ If I but ask the Favour; 
And yet the tender Fool's in Tears, 
When the believes I' leave her. 
Wou'd I were free from this Reſtraint, 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; 
Wou'd ſhe cou'd make of me a Saint; 
Or I of her a Sinner. 
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To 
hk Hoxoun 85 ; b 
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Ser » Mujick by Mr. Jou Be n 5 % 


Harmony, to 3 we fings. - TDA 
. To thee the grateful Tribute 4 


Of Sacred Verſe, and ſweet reſounding Lays; 
Thy Aid invoking while thy Pow'r we — e. 


All Hail to thee 
All- pow rful Harmony ! 6 
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Wiſe Nature owns thy undiſputed Sway, 

| Her wond'rous Works reſigning to thy Care; F 

The Planetary Orbs thy Rule obey, 

And tuneful Roll, unerring in their way, 
* Voice 1668) each melodious Sphere. 

| CHORUS. 
All Hall to thee 

All pow "= Tm” 

| Thy Voice, O Harmony, with 400 Sound 

Could penetrate th' Abyſs profound, 


Explore the Realms of ancient Night, 
And ſearch the living Source of unborn Light. 
Confuſion heard thy Voice and fled, 
And Chaos deeper plung'd his vanquiſh'd Head. 
Ten didſt thou, Harmony, give Birth 
To this fair Form of Heav'n and Earth ; 
Then all thoſe ſhining Worlds above 
In Myſtick Dance began to move 


v * * 
N yp 1 4 * 8 q L 
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Around the radiant Sphere of Central Fire, 
A never ceaſing, never ſilent Choir. 
CHORU 8. 
Confuſion heard thy Voice and fled, 5 
Aud Chaos deeper plung d his vanquiſh'd Head. . 
Thou only, Goddeſs, firſt could'ſt tell 
The mighty Charms in Numbers found ; 
And didſt to Heav'nly Minds reveal : 
The ſecret force of tuneful Sound. 
When firſt Cyllenius form'd the Lyre, 7 
Thou didſt the God inſpire; | 
When firſt the vocal Shell he firung, 8 
To which the Muſes ſung; 


4% i 
OW} . 
921 
4 | 


( plaid, 


Then firſt the Muſes ſung; melodious Strains al 
And Muſick firſt begun by thy auſpicious Aid. 
Hark, hark, again Urania ſings! 
Again Apollo ſtrikes the trembling Strings! 
And ſee, the liſt ning Deities around 
Attend nnn, and devour the Sound, 
CHORUS. , 
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. CHORUS. 

Hark, hark, again Urania ſings! _ 
Again Apollo ftrikes the trembling Strings ! 
- And fee, the liſpning Deities around 
' Attend inſatiate, and devour the Sound. 

E „ . 
Deſcend Urania, Heav'nly Fair! 
wy the Relief of this afflicted World repair; 

See how with various Woes oppreſt, 
The wretched Race of Men is worn; 
Conſum'd with Cares, with Doubts diſtreſt, 
Or by conflicting Paſſions torn. 
Reaſon in vain employs her Aid, 
The furious Will on Fancy waits; 

While Reaſon Kill by Hopes or Fears betray'd, 
Too late advances or too ſoon retreats, 
Muſick alone with ſudden Charms can bind 
The wandring Senſe, and calm the troubled Mind. 

CHORUS. 

Muſt ch 4 with ſudden Charms can bind 


| The wandring Senſe, and calm the troubled Mind. 


Begin the powerful Song, ye Sacred Nine, 
Vour Inſtruments and Veices join 
Harmony, Peace, and ſweet Deſire, 
| In ev'ry Breaſt inſpire. 
Revive the melancholy drooping Heart, 
And fone Repoſe to reſtleſs Thoughts yt 

' Appeaſe the wrathful Mind, 

To dire Revenge and Death inclin'd: | 
With balmy Sounds his boiling Blood alfwage, N; 
And melt to mild Remorſe his burning Rage. 

Tis done - and now tumultuous Paſſions ceaſe; 
And all is huſht, and all is Peace. 
| The weary World with welcome Eaſe is ble, 
By Muſick lull d to pleaſing Reſt. 
CHORUS. 
'Tis done ; ; and now tumultuous Paſſi ons ceaſe ; 

Aud all is 'huſhr, and all is Peace. © 
The weary World with welcome Eaſe is bleſt, *. 

By Muſick Jull'd to pleaſing R. 


VI. Ah, 


2 V 6 8 E l * 3 i ” * 
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Ah, ſweet Repofe, too ſoon expiring! 
Ah, fooliſh Man, new Toils requiring ! 

| Curs'd Ambition, Strife purſuing, 
Makes the World to War and Ruin. 
See, ſee, the Battel is prepar'd ! 
| Behold the Hero comes! 
Loud Trumpets with ſhrill Fifes are heard; 
And hoarſe reſounding Drums. 
War, with diſcordant Notes and jarring Noiſe, 
The Harmony of Peace deſtroys. 
CHORUS. 
W ar, with diſtordant Notes and j jarring Noi ſe, 
The Harmony 0 4 Peace — 
VIE 
See the forſaken Fair, with ſtreaming Eyes 
Her parting Lover mourn; 
She weeps, ſhe ſighs, deſpairs and dies, 
And watchful waſtes the lonely livelong Ni ights, 
Bewailing paſt Delights | 


That 


- 
_ 8 \ 
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That may no more, no never more return. 
„ eee her Cares 
With ſofteſt; ſweeteſt Airs; 
Till victory and Peace reſtore 
Her faithful Lover to her tender Breaſt, | 
Within her folding Arms to reſt, 
Thence never to be parted more, 


No never to be parted mrs. 5 

CHORUS. 

Let IL ;fory and Peace reſtore 

Her faithful Lover to her tender Breaſt, 
Within her folding Arms to reſt, 
Thence never to be farted mores 
No never to be parted more. 

Enough, Urania, heav'nly fair! 

Now to thy Native Skies repair, 

And rule again the Starry Sphere; 

Cecilia comes, with holy Rapture fill d. 

Jo eaſe the World of Care. 


Cecilia, 


* 
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Croley more than all the Muſes Skid! 
Phebus himſelf to her muſt yield, 
And at her Feet lay down 
His Golden Harp and Lawrel Crown. 
The ſoft enervate Lyre is drown'd 
JE In the deep Organ's more majeſtick Sound. 
In Peals the fwelling Notes aſcend the Skies; 
| Perpetual Breath the ſwelling Notes ſupplies, 
A And laſting as her Name, | 
Who form'd the tuneful Frame, : 
Th' immortal Muſick never dies, 


Grand CHORUS. 


Cecilia, more than all the Muſes Skill ! 
Phoebus himſelf to her muſt . . 

And at her Feet lay down 

His Golden Harp and Lawrel Crown, . 

Dye ſoft eneruate Lyre is drown'd 
In the deep Organ's mote majeſtick Sound. 3985 


In 
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In Peals the fivelling Notes aſtend the tie; 
| Perpetual Breath the fuelling Notes fapplies, | 
Aud laſting as her Name, Tho 

Who form d the tuneful Frame, 

Th immortal Muſick never dies. 
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To the Maxoxs of: 
Grace I. ADY Gethin,* ; 

| Occafioned, by reading her Book, Intided | 
L GETHINIANE. 
ber a painful Life in Study ſpent, met, ö 


A The Learn'd themſelves their Ignorance la. : 
And aged Men, whoſe Lives exceed the Spaces - 
Which ſcems the Bound preſcribidto mortal Race, 
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With hoary Heads, their ſnort Experience grieve, 

| As doom'd to die before they've learn'd to live: 

So hard it is true Knowledge to attain, 

So frail is Life, and fruitleſs Human Pain! 

Who-e'er on this reflects; and then beholds, 

With ſtrict Attention, what this Book unfolds, 

With Admiration ſtruck, ſhall queſtion Who 

So very long could live, ſo much to know? 

For ſo compleat the finiſh'd Piece appears, 

That — ſeems combin d with Length of 
Vears; 

And both improv'd hs W Wit, to RS 

At all that Study, or that Time can teach. 

But to what height muſt his Amazement riſe! 

When having read the Work, he turns his Eyes 

Again to view the foremoſt op'ning Page, 

And there the Beauty, Sex, and tender Age 

Of Her beholds, in whoſe pure Mind aroſe - 

Th Xtherial Source from whence this Carrent 

flows! 


When 


Poem upon fe 
When Prodigies appear, our - Reaſol fails, 
And Superſtition o'er Philoſophy prevails. © 
Some e heav*nly Miniſter we ſtrait conclude, 
Some Angel-Mind with. Female Form indu'd, 
To make 2 ſhort Abode on Earth, was ſent, 
(Where no Perfection can be permanent) 
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And having left her bright Example here, 

Was quick recald, and bid to diſappear. ; 

Whether around the Throne, Eternal Hymns 

She Sings, amid the Choir of Seraphims; 

Or ſome refulgent Star informs, and guides, 
Where ſhe, the bleſt Intelligence; preſides; 

ls not for us to know who here remainz — 

For *twere as Impious to enquire, as Vain: 
And all we ought, or can, in this dark _ 
Is, what we e have admir d, , to imitate. 
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UPON 


ROBERT n e of 
Stanton Harcourt, Huy, and 
ROBERT aps 


T Father and Son, together laid; 


W hoſe living Virtues ſhall remans.. . 
When they, and this, are quite decay d. 


H 18 ie Tomb denn now contain 


What Man ſnou'd be, to Ripeneſs grown, ; 
And finiſh'd Worth ſhou'd do, or ſhun, 

At full was in the Father ſhown; _ ts 1 
What Vouth cou'd promiſe, in the Son. 1 


But Death obdurate, both deſtroy'd 
The perfect Fruit, and op'ning Bud: 
Firſt ſeiz'd thoſe Sweets we had enjoy'd, 1 
Then robb'd us of the coming Good. 
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s when of Ola Hetoick cual tells 

Of Knights impriſon d long by Magic __ 
Til future Time the deſtin'd Hero ſend, - 
By whom, the dire Enchantment is to end. 
Such ſeems this Work, and ſo reſervd * rhe, 
Thou great Revealer of dark Poeſie 


Thoſe ſullen Clouds, which have for 1 paſt, 
O'er Perſſu. us's too-long-ſuf ring Moe been caſts! 
H 7 . 


932 me 2 PR” Occaſions. 
Diſperſe, and flie before thy Sacred Pen, 


And,intheir room, bright tracks of Light are ſeen. 
Sure Phabys ſelf thy ſwelling Breaſt inſpires, 


The God of Muſick, and Poetick Fires: 


Elſe, whence proceeds this great Surpriſe of Light! 

8 How dawns this Day, forth from the Womb ol - 
(Light! 

Our Wonder, now, Jon our paſt Folly ſhow, 

Vainly Contemning what we did not know: 

So, Unbelievers impiouſly deſpiſe 

I)he Sacred Oracles, in Myſteries. 

| Perſus, before, in {mall Eſteem was had, It 

Unleſs, what to Antiquity is paidz | 

But like, Apocrypha, with ra, 

So far, our Ignorance, our Faith miſ-led) 

Till yon, Apolles darling Prieſt, — 

Io place it in the Poet Sacred Writ. che! 


— auful Monarchsrace, 


| * than item Worth wil pals: 
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80 your bright Image, which we here behold, | 
Adds Worth to Worth, and dignifies the Gold. 


To you, we, all this following Treaſure, owe, 2 
This + aint which 9 Rock did _ 


Old Srozck Ties, clad' in nl Lines, 
Poliſh'd by you, in Modern Brillant ſhines; i 

And as before, for Perſcur, our Eſteem 

To his Antiquity was paid, not him: 

So now, whatever Praiſe from us is due, 3 

Belongs not to Old Perſius, but the New. 

For ſtill Obſcure, to us no Light he gives; 


Dead in himſelf, in you alone he lives. 


So, ſtubborn Flints their inward Heat conceal, 
Till Art and Force th' unwilling Sparks reveal; 
But thro your Skill, from thoſe ſmall Seeds of Fire, 
Bright Fae: e. which never can * 


3 5 2 
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we ELEVENTH | 
SATIRE of JUVENAL, 


* — 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Deſigu of this Satire is to expoſe and reprehend 
all Manner of Intemperance and Debauchery; 
| but more particularly that exorbitant Luxury 
uſed by the Romans, iu their Feaſting. The Poet 
draws the Occaſion from an Invitation, which 
be here makes to his Friend, to dine with him; 
very artfully preparing him, with what hewas 
to expect from his Treat, by beginning the Satire 
with a particular Invective againſt the Vanity 
and Folly of ſome Perſons, who having but mean 
Fortunes in the World, attempted to live up to 
the heighth of Men of great Eſtates and Quali- 
Ro 7 He ſhews us, the miſerable End of fuch 
 Spend-thrifts and Gluttons; with the Manner 
and Courſes, which they tool to bring themſelves 
to it; advifing Men to live within Bounds, and 
to proportion their Inclinations to the Extent 
of their Fortune. He gives his Friend a Billof 
are, of the Entertainment he has provided for 
bim; and from thence he takes Occaſion to re- 
Nect upon the Temperance and Frugality of the 
5 _ Greateſt 


IS 
3 
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Greateſt Men, in former Apes : To whith'he\ 72 
| poſes the Riot and Intemperance of the preſent; 
attributing to the latter a viſible Remiſneſ3, in 
the Care of Heaven over the Roman State. He 
inſtances ſome lewd Praftices at their Fgaſts, 
and by the by, touches the Nobility, with making 
Vice and Debauchery conſiſt with their principal 
Pleaſures. He concludes with a repeated In- 
vitation to his Friend; adviſing him (in one 
particular ſomewhat freely) to à neglect of all 
Cares and Diſquiets, for the pe and a 
moderate uſe of Plea W * the future. 1 e 


F Noble Atticus make 95 F caſts, = 
| And with expenſive Food indulge his Gueſts; Bp 
His Wealth and Quality ſupport the Treat: 3 
Nor is it Luxury in him, but State, 3 
But when Poor ; Rutilus ſpends all he's Worth, 
In hopes of ſetting one good Dinner forth; 

Tis down-right Madneſs; for what greater Teſts, 5 
Than Begging cle, or r than Beggars Feaſts 2 2 . 


_ "ut Rutilus is is now notorious grown, 8 
| And provest the Common Theme of all the Town, TRL 
H 4 = $M 
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A Man, i in his fall Tide of youthful Blood, 
Able for Arms, and for his Country's good; 
Urg'd ? by no Pow” r, reſtrainꝰd by no dation, . 
But following his own inglorious Choice: 
Mongſt common Fencers, practiſes the Trade, 
That End debaſing, for which Arms were made; 
Arms, which to Man ne 'er-dying Fame afford, 
But his Diſgrace is owing to his Sword. 
Many there are of the ſame 4 wretched Kind, 
Whom, their deſpairing Creditors, may find 
1 Lurking in Shambles; where with borrow'd Coin 
They buy choice Meats, andi in cheap Plenty dine; . 
| Such, whoſe ſole Bliſs, is Eating; who can give 
But that one Brutal Reaſon why they live. 
And yet what's more ridiculous: Of theſe, 
The pooreſt Wretch, is ſtill moſt hard to pleaſe; ; 
And he whoſe thin tranſparent Rags, declare 
How much, his tatter'd Fortune wants repair, | 
Wou'd ranſack ev'ry Element, for Choice | 
Of NJ Fiſh and F * at any Price ; 8 0 


If brought from far, it very a has coſt, 5 | 
It has a Flavour then, which' pleaſes' m a | 
And he devours it with a greater Guſt, 


In Riot thus, while Mony laſts, he e 
And that exhauſted, ſtill new Pledges gives; 
Till forc'd of meer Neceſlity, to ea, 
Hie comes to pawn his Diſh, to buy his Meat. 10 
Nothing of Silver, or of Gold he ſpares, 2 
Not what his Mother's Sacred Image bears 
The broken Relick, he with ſpeed devours, 
As he wou'd all the reſt of's Anceſtors, Bed]. 
If wrought in Gold, or if expos'd to Sale, 
They'd pay the Price of one Luxurious Meal. 
Thus certain Ruin treads upon his Heels, 
The Stings of Hunger, ſoon, and Want he feels; 
And thus is he reduc'd at length, to ſerve 


Fencers, for miſerable Scraps, or ſtarve, 


* 


3 now, you ſee a plenteous Feaſt: 
Nn is, at whoſe . tis areft. 


1 ac 
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In great Ventiatns, we, the Bounty prize; 


N In Rutilus, the V. atity deſpiſe. 
Strange Ignorance! That the ſame Man, wha 
knows 

How faryond' Mount above this Mole-hill ſhows, 

Shou'd not perceive a difference as great, 

Between ſmall Incomes and a vaſt Eſtate ! I-tli 

From Heav'n, to Martals, ſure, that Rule was 
fa, 

Of Know th 2 ſelf, and by ſome God was meant 

Ta be our never-erring Pilot here, 

| Through all the various Courſes, which we ſteer, 

Therſites, tho the moſt preſumptuous Greek, 

Yet durſt not for Achilles Armour ſpeak; 

When ſcarce * UVyſzs had a good Pretence, 

With all th'ad vantage of his Eloquence. _ 

Who-e'er attempts weak Cauſes to ſupport, - 

Ought to be very ſure he's able for't ; 

And not miſtake ſtrong Lungs and Impudence, 


For n of * and Force of Senſe 3 
| Fools 


gf 
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Fools only nale Attempts beyond their Ski 1 1 9 a. = 


AW: ? Man's Pow'r 7 s the Ye Zomit af Will,” 116) 


If 3 baſs a Nigard been t to. \thes, didn 
Devote thy ſelf to Thrift, not. Laxary; nl 


And wiſely make that kind of Food thy Choice; 
To which Neceſſity confines thy Price. ty 
Well may they fear ſome miſerable End, 


Whoſe large yoracious. Throats have bade 
1 1 
Both Land and Stock nt reſt 1 W 


Well may they fear, at length, | vile 9 \PollidsFare, 


Who ſold his very Ring, to purchaſe Meat; 


And tho” a Knight, , common Slaves now 


ſtands, . ET | SM | 75 ATA 


Begging an Alms, with undiflinguiſh d Hinds: EE 
Sure ſudden Death to ſuch ſhou'd welcome be, 5 


On whom, each added Year. heaps Miſer a> os 
: _ Fn * and 1 


But 


2 
. 


Whom Gluttony and Want, at once a 7 | 


But there are ſteps in Villany, which theſe 
| Obſerve to tread and follow, by degrees. 
Mony they borrow, and from all that lend, 
Which, never meaning to reſtore, they ſpend; 
But that and their ſmall Stock of Credit gone, 
. Leſt Rome ſhould grow too warm, from thence 
they run: | 
For of late Vears tis no more Scandal grown, 
For Debt and Roguery to quit the Town, 
Than in the midſt of Summer's ſcorching Heat, 
From Crouds, and Noiſe, and Buſineſs to retreat. 
One only Grief ſuch Fugitives can find ; 
Reflecting « on the Pleaſures left behind; 
The Plays and looſe Diverſions of the Place, 
But not one Bluſh appears for the Diſgrace. 
| Ne'er was of Modeſty ſo great a Dearth, 
That out of Count*nance Vertue's fled from Earth; 
Baffled, expos'd to Ridicule and Scorn, 
She's with . Afreq gone, not ta return. 


ey 
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This Day; my Perficus,thou ſhalt] perceive. N 
Whether, my ſelf] keep thoſe Rules I give, 
Or elſe, an unſuſpected Glutton live; 0» 
If mod'rate Fare and Abſtinence, I prize 
In publick, yet in private Cormondiæe. 5” contaerÞ. 
Evander's * Feaſt reviv'd, to Day thow'lt ſee; , 
The poor Evander, IL and thou. ſhalt be. 
Alcides and Aineas both to me. 26 3rd 
Mean time, I ſend you now your Bill of Fare; 
Be not furpriz'd, that tis all homely Cheer: 
For nothing from the Shambles I provide, 


Bat from my own ſmall Farm, the tend en 


And fatteſt of my Flock, a Sucklimg yet, 
That ne er had Nouriſhment, but from en 


No bitter Willow-tops have been its Food. : 4 
Scarce Graſs; its Veins have more of Milk ths! — 


Next that, ſhall Mountain Sparagus be laid, | 
Pulbd by plain, but cleanly Country-Maid. 
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The largeſt Eggs, yet warm within the Neſt, 
Together with the Hens which laid *em, dreſt; 
Cluſters of Grepes, preſery'd for half a Year, _ 
Which, plump and freſhas on the Vines appear; 3 
Apples, of a ripe Flavour, freſh and fair; 
Mixt with the Syrian and the Signian Pear, 
Mellow'd by Winter, from their cruder Juice, 
Li git of Di * now, and 1 for uſe. 


| 7 Food _ wowd have been heretofore 
Accounted Riot, in a Senator: writ 
When the good © Curius thought i it no moe 

With his own Hands, a few ſmall Herbs to dreſs; 
And from his little Garden, culPd a Feaſt, - 
Which fetter'd Slaves wou'd now diſdain to taſte; 3 
For ſcarce a Slave, but has to Dinner now, 
The well-dreſs'd Paps of a fat pregnant Sow. 


But heretofore twas thought a ſumptuous Treat, 
On Birth Days, Feſtivals, or Days of State; 


A 
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A alt, dry Flitch of Bacon to prepare: 10 
If they had freſh Meat, 't Was delicious Fare! a 
Which rarely hapned And 'was highly priz d 
If „ ought was left of what they ſacrific d. 
To Entertainments of this Kind, wou d eome . 
The Worthieſt and the Greateſt Men i in Rome; 
Nay, ſeldom any at ſuch Treats were ſeen, 
But thoſe who had at leaſt thrice 7 been; 
Or the *Di#ator's Office had diſcharg d, 
And now from Honourable Toil enlarg'd, 8 97 5 
Retir d to Husband and Manure their Land, 
Humbling themſelves to thoſe Ig 1 Con : 
mand. T1 | TS „„ „„ 
Then might vet ben the 8 00 Gen ral Abake, 
Before th appointed? Hour, to ſuch a Eeaſt; 
His Spade aloft, as twere in Triumph held, 
Proud of the Conqueſt of ſome ſtubborn Field: 
Twas then, when pious Conſuls bore the Sway, 
And Vice diſcourag d, pale and trembling lay: 


- ; 7 
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| Our * Cenſors then were ſubje& to the Law, 
Ev Pow'r it ſelf, of Juſtice flood in aus. 
It was not then, a Romans anxious Thought, 
Where largeſt Tortoiſe· Shells were to be bought, 
| Where Pearls might of the greateſt Price be had, 1 
And ſhining Jewels to adorn his Bed, > 
That he at vaſt Expence might toll his Head. 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Wind; 
Contentedly he ſlept, as cheaply, as he din'd. 
The Soldier then, in ® Grecian Arts unskill'd, 
Returning rich with Plunder, from the Field: 
_ If Cups of Silver, or of Gold he Brought, 
With Jewels ſet, and exquiſitely wrought, 
To glorious —— the Plate he 
| 'turr'd, 

And with the glitrring Spoil his Horſe adorn'd J 


Or elſe a Helmet for himſelf he made, 
Where various Warlike Figures were infaid: | 
The Roman Wolf, ſuckling the“ Twins was there, 


 AndMers himſelf, arm d with his Shield and Spear, 
 Hov'ring 


Poems any Fo ral Occaſions, «945 

Hor ring above his Creſts. did en bor, 
As threatning Death, to each reſiſting Fe. 
No uſe of Silver, but in Arms was known, . 
Splendid they were in War, and there alone. . 
No Side-boards: then. 2 wi tl des Hire, were 
No menbas Slayess ith mating Diſhes profe'ds - ; 
Expenſive. Riot was not. underſtood, 5 
But Earthen Platters held their pond Food. 
Who wow'd not envy. them. that Age of Bliſs, 
That ſees with ſhame the Luxury of This? 2 
Heavn unwearied then, did Bleſſings pour, 

Aud pitying Jove foretold, each dang'rous 2 „ 55 
Mankind were then r familiar * with the God, 
He ſnuff'd their Incenſe with a gracious. Nod; 
And wou d have ſtill been bounteous, as 40 2 
Had we not left him for that Taob, Gol. 
His Golden Statues, hence the God have 425 7 10 
For well he knows, where* our Devotion s giv 1,8 
Tis Gold we Waorſbip, though ie Pre to Head n. 
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| Woods of our own afforded Tables then, 


Tho' none can pleaſe us now but from Japan. 


Invite my Lord to Dine, and let him have 
The niceſt Diſh his Appetite can crave; 
But let it on an Oaken Board be ſet, 


His Lordſhip will grow ſick, and cannot eat: 
Something” s amiſs, he knows not what to think, 


Either your' 7 enſon Rank, or ” Ointments ſtink. 
Order ſome other Table to be brought, : 


Something, at great Expence i in India bought, 
Beneath whoſe Orb, large yawning Pantherslie, | 
Carv d on rich Pedeſtals of Ivory: 

He finds no more of that offenſive Smell, 

The Meat recovers, and my Lord grows well. 
Anlv ry Table is a certain whet; 

You would not think how Wah he'll eat, 

As if new Vigour to his Teeth were _ 


| By Hape from thoſe e 0 'thy Elephant. 


But Gick fine F Wie are no Gueſts for me: 
Riot agrees not with Frugality; Then, 
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Then, that unfaſhionable Man ain, | 
With me they'd ſtarve; for want of Ivory: 

For not one inch does my whole Houſe afford, 


Not in my very Tables, or Cheſs-board; / 
Of Bone, the Handles of my Knives are made, 

Vet no ill Taſte from thence affects the Blade, 
Or what I crave; nor is there ever leſtt 
Any unſav'ry Haut. gouſt from the Haft. 


A hearty Welcome, to plain wholeſome Meat, 
You'll find, but ſerv'd up in no formal ſtate; 

No Seu rs, nor dextrous Carvers have I got, 

Such as by Skilful ” T; rypherus are taught: 

In whoſe fam'd Schools the various Forms ap- 
pear | | 

Of Fiſhes, - Beaſts, and all thas 83 o th Air; 

And where, with blunted Knives, his Scholars 


2 - - my mW” 
How to difſe&, and the nice Joints diſcern; 
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While all theNeighb' rhoodare withNoiſe e 

From the barſh Carying of his wooden F. mr” 

One me attends a raw.unskilful Lad, 

On Fragments fed, in homely Garments clad, 

At once my Carver, and my Ganymede ; ; 8 

With diligence he'll ſerve us while we Dine, 

And in plain Beechen Veſſels, fill our Wine, 

No Beauteous Boys I * , from is . 
brought, ww. ER. 

No Catamites, by ſhameful Pandars taught: 5 

Only to me two home-bred Youths belong, 

* nskill'd in any but their Mother-Ton gue ; ; 5 

Alike 3 in Feature both, and Garb appear, 

With honeſt Faces, though with uncurl'd Hair. 

This Day-thou ſhalt my Rural Pages ſce, 

For I have dreft ” em both to wait on thee. 

Of Country Swains they both were born, * one 

My Ploughman' 5 is, t' other my &. hepherd's Son; 

A chearful Sweetneſs in his Looks he has, 

"Mad Innocence unartful in his Face: 


Tho 
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Tho' ſomerimes ; Sadneſs will o'er-calt the Joy, 
And gentle Sighs break from the tender Boyz 
His abſence from his Mother, oft he'll ours, 

And with his Eyes look Wiſhes to return. 
Longing to ſee his tender Kids, again, 

And feed his Lambs upon the flowry Plain; 
1 modeſt Bluſh he wears, not form'd by Art, 

F ree from Deceit his Face, and full as 5 free his 

Heart. 1 1 | 

Such Looks, ſuch Baſlifulneſs, might well adorn) 

The . of ty that 885 | wie een 3 
But Noblemen thoſe humble Graces bm 2 
This Youth, to Day ſhall my ſmall Treat attend, 


And only he with Wine ſhall ſerve my Friend, 


With Wine from his own n Country brought,“ and! 
. | * ; 
From the fame Vine beneath whoſe fruitful * 
Sbade Re Ste 855 4 
He and bis wanton Kids 30. often play. - 
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But you, perhaps, expect a modiſh Feaſt, 
With am'rous Songs and wanton Dances gracd; 
Where ſprightly Females, to the Middle bare, 
Trip lightly oer the Ground, and frisk in Air; 
Whoſe pliant Limbs in various Poſtures move, 
And twine and bound, as in the Rage of Love. 
Such Sights, the languid Nerves to Action ſtir, 
And jaded Luſt ſprings forward with this Spur. 
Vertue would ſhrink to hear this Lew dneſs told, 
Which Husbands, now, do with their Wives be- 

huold; . 

A needful Help, to make 'em both approve. 
The dry Embraces of long-wedded Love. 

In Nuptial Cinders, this revives the Fire, 
And turns their mutual Loathing to Deſire. 
But ſhe, who by her Sexes Charter, muſt | 
Have double Pleaſure paid, feels double Luft; 
Apace ſhe warms, with an immod'rate Heat, 
Strongly her Boſom heaves, and Pulſes beat ; 


With 


| 192 
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With glowing Checks and trembling Lips be 
lies, 


/ ? { * % 8 > * . — : A 


With Arms expanded, 90 withnakedThighs,? 
Sucking in Paſſion both at Ears and Eyes. | n 
But this becomes not me, nor my Eſtate; _ 
Theſe are the vicious Follies of the Great. _ 
Let him who does on Iv ry. 1 ables dine, 
Whoſe Marble Floors, with drunken e 
„ K et i 
Let him laſeivious Songs: 8 Dances have, 
Which, or to ſee, or hear, the lewdeſt e, 
The vileſt Proftitute i in all the Stews, ,. 
With baſhful Indignation wou'd ori ad 26d V7. 
But F ortune, there, extenuates the, Crime; 34 
What's Vice in me, is only Mirth in him: 
The Fruits which Murder, C ards, or Dice ford, 2 
A Veſtal raviſh'd, or a Matron Whor d, 55 2 


Are laudable Diverſions i in a Lord. 


But my poor ar is deſign'd... 
T” afford 5” Pleaſures of another kind: 


Steal from thy Bed and Houſe, abiad to roam, 
U Aud having ame * ee come N 


Her Garments ruffled, and her Boſom bare; 


CES 


_- 
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Vet with your Taſte your Hearing ſhall be fed 5 
And Homer's Sacred Lines, and J. ! read: 


Either of whom does all Mankind excel, 
Tho? which exceeds the other, none can tell. 

It matters not with what ill Tone they're Sung, 
Verſe ſo * good no o Voice can wrong, 


Now then be all W es Cares away, 
Thy Jealouſies and Fears, and while you may 
To Peace and foft Repoſe, give all the Day. 
From Thoughts of Debt, or any worldly "ng 
Be free, be all uneaſie Paſſions _:::: 
What tho'thy Wife do with the Morning Light, 
(When thou in vain has toil'd and 4 fradg'd all 

Night) . EY, 


home, 
Fleck d in her Fo ace, and with Jiforder'd Hair, 


With 


Paris upon Jeveras dune, 8 8 — 
With Ears fill tingling, and her Eyes on od 125 8 
Half drown'd i in Sin, Kill burning in Defire: „ 
Whilſt you are foro d to wink, and ſemcontent, 
Swelling with Paſſion, which you dare not vent? 

| Nay, if you would be free, from Wige elne * 

Lou muſt ſeem fond, and doating on ber Chun 6 
Take her (the laſt of ae to W Arms. 


Let this, and evry otliee anxious rigs: 
At th? Entrance of my Threſhold be forgot; 1 
All thy Domeſtick Griefs at home be left, 4 
The Wife's Adult” ry, with the Servants Theft; TR 
And 5 51 moſt n n which can in- | 
Forget falſe Friends and their ſogratrude, 8 1 


Let us our peaceful Mirth at home begin, Fo: | if ! 
While 8 Megatenſi an Shows, are in the 33 Circus 2 
ſeen: 


| E - 954 | Poem upon ſeveral. Occaſons. : 

| | There (to the Bane of Horſes) 1 in high State 

1 The Prætor ſits, on a Triumphal Seat; . 
Vainly with Enſigns, and with Robes lor, 
As if with Conqueſt, from the Wars return d. 

| This Day all Rome, (if I may be allow'd, 

| Without Offence to ſuch a num'rous Crowd, 

| | To ſay all Rome) will in the Circus ſweat; | 

Z Echos already do their Shouts repeat: a 

Methinks J hear the Cry Away, away, - 

"The 3 Green have won the Hon our ir of the As 


| Oh, ſhould "4 3 be wy en dr | 
Nome would in Tears her lov'd Diverſion mourn; 
For that would now a Cauſe of Sorrow yield, 
Great as the loſs of 7 Canne's fatal Field. 

Such Shows as theſe, were not for us deſign'd, 
But vig'rous Youth to active Sports inclin'd. 
On Beds of Roſes laid, let us repoſe, 

While round our Heads refreſhin gc Ointment flows; J 


* 
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Our aged Limbs we'll bask 1 in Phebus Rays, \ 
And live this Day devoted to our Eaſe, " 
Farly to Day we'll to the Bath repair, 


Nor need we now the common 3 Cenfure fear: by. 
On Feſtivals, it is allow'd no Crime: | 
To Bath, and Eat, before the uſual time; iN 
But that continu'd; wou'd a loathing give, 

Nor could you thus a Week together live: 6 
For, frequent Uſe would the Delight exclude: 
Pleafare's.a Toil, when conſtantly pur. ſu d. 


— 


Explanatory Norzs on che fore- 
going SATFRE( 


Tricus. The Name of 4 very Eminent Per- 
ſon in Rome.: But here it is meant to 
ſt, gun he any oxe of great Wealth and Quality. © 
2 Rutilus. One who by his own Extravagant - 
Gluttony, was at length reduc'd to the moſt Jhame- 
ful Degree of Poverty. This Jikewiſe, is here 
made uſe of, as a Common Name to all Beggarly 
 Gluttons, ſuch whoſe unreaſonable Appetites re- 
main after their Eſtates are conſumed. ER. 
3 Urg'd 
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3 Urg'd by no Power, reſtrain'd by no Advice, 
Sometimes Perſons were compell d, by the Tyran- 
7 / of Nero, to 2 ſe the Trade of Fencing, and 

zoht upon the Stage, for his inhuman Drverſc- 


| I ; otherwiſe, ſeldom any but Common Slaves or 


Condemn'd Male factors were ſo employ d. Which 
made it the ow "7 Hection on any Perſon, who 


either voluntari 5 orced by his own Extra- 


vagance, for a 2 


od (ike Rutilus) -apply'd 


2 him ſelf to that wretched Trade. 


Reſtrain'd by no Advice. 
Hinting, that though he was not compell 4 60 


ſuch a Practice of Fencing; yet it was a Shame 
that he was ſuffer'd to undertake it, and not ad- 
viſed, or commanded by the M. agiftracy, to rhe 


contrary. _ 
4 Of the ſame wretched kind, viz. 
Retur'd to Poverty by r10tous lroing. 
5 The broken Relick. 
1 75 or defaced; that it might not be diſcover” F 5 
to be his Mother's Picture, when expos'd to Sale. 
6 Ventidius. A noble Roman, who liv'd Ho- 


22 


7 Therſites. An Impudent, Deformed, II. 
Tongwd Fellow (as Homer deſeribes him, Iliad 2.) 
who accompany'd the Grecian Army to the Siege 
of Troy; where he took a Privilege often to rail 


aud ſnarle at the Commanders. Some relate, that 
at laſt Achilles, for his Sawcineſs, kilPd him 


with a Blow of his Fiſt. Therefore we are not to 
underſtaud Juvenal, here, as relating a matter of 
| F. att; 
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Fa; but Therſites is uſed here, to fi ignifie any 
body of the ſame kind: As before, Atticus and 
Rutilus. The Meaning is, that ſuch as he ought 
not (neither would he, had he been preſent). have 
preſumed to oppeſ? Ajax and Ulyſles in contending 
for Achilles his Armour. See his Character ad- 
mirably improv d by Mr. Dryden in his aged 5 
of Truth found 188 late. = 
8 Ulyſles. The moſt Eloquent of all the Gre- 
cian Princes. After Achilles Death, Ajax 4 
fam'd Grecian Warrior pretended to his Armour; 
UNS oppoſed him, before a Council of War, and 
his admirable Eloquence obrain'd the Prize. 
61 Metam. 13. 0 
9 Pollio. Brought to that paſs, by his Gluts 
tony; that he was forced to ſell 7 Ring, the 
Mark of Honour and IRR; wor. 2 Ro- 
man Kuighits. 
10 Aſtrea. The Goddeſs of Fuſtice; whom. the 
7.0 feign to have fled 1 Teaven after the Col- 
en Age. - | 
Ultin Cceleſtum Terras Aſtra reliquit. Ovid, 
Ix Perſicus. Juvenal's Friend, to whom. he 
makes an Invitation, and addreſſes this Satire. © 
12 Evander. A Prince of Arcadia, who un- 
luckily killing his Father, forſook his own. Coun- 
try, and came into Italy ; ſettling in that Place, 
where afterwards Rome was built. 2 1 40 En. 8. 
tells us that he entertain d goth Hercules and . 
neas, when he was in a low Conditiunn. 
13 Alcides. Hercules, n from his Grand. 
father Alczus. | — —_ GY: 


\ 


So 
— 


/ 
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14 Curius Dentatus. A Great Man who had 
been three times Conſul of Rome, and had trium. 
phed over many Kings; yet as great an Example 
of Temperance as Courage: Tod 

15 A Diſh in great Eſteem among the Romans. 
Nil Vulva pulcrius ampla. Horat. 

16 If they killd a Sacrifice, aud any Fleſh re- 
maid to ſpare, it was priz'd as an accidental 

Rarity. na | | 

17 Conſul. By the Tyranny of Tarquinius Su- 
perbus, (the laſt Roman King) the very Name of 

King became hateful to the People. After his Ex- 
pulſion, they aſſembled, and reſolv'd to commit the 
Government, for the future, into the Hands of 
two Perſons, who were to be choſen every Tear a- 
zew, and whom they call'd Conſuls. „ 

18 Dictator. Mas a General choſen upon ſome 
emergent Occaſion; his Office was limited to ſix 
Months; which Time expired, (if Occaſion were) 

they choſe another, or continued the ſame, by a 
new Elef7ion. The Dictator differ'd in nothing 
from a Ni g, but in his Name, and the Duration 
of his 79) ef, His Power being full as great, 

ut his Name not ſo hateful to the Romans. 

19 Before th' appointed Hour. | 

Tt was accounted Greedineſs, and ſhameful, to eat 
before the uſual Hour, which was their Ninth 
Hour ; and our three a Clock, Afternoon. But 
apon Feſtival Days, it was permitted them to 
prevent the ordinary Hour; and alway excuſable 
in old People. | 
7 20 Cen- 


„ 
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20 Cenſors. Were two great Officers, part of © 
whoſe Buſineſs was to inſpect the Lives and Man. 
ners of Men; they had Power to degrade Knights 
and exclude Senators, when guilty of great Mi/- 
demeanors : And in former Days they were ſo 
ſtrict, that they ſtood in awe one of. another. 

21 The manner of the Romans Eating, was to 
lie upon Beds or Couches about the Table, which 
formerly were made of plain Wood, but afterwards 
at great Expence, adorwd with Tortoiſe-ſhells, ' 
Pearl, and Ivory. 1 8 
22 Grecian Arts. The Romans coped their 
Luxury from the Greeks; the imitation of ub m, 
was among them as faſhionable, as of the French 
among us. Which occaſions this Saying, with ſo 
much Indignation in our Poet, Sat. 3. 12 8 


Non poſſum ferre, Quirites 
Grecam Urbem —- n 8 
23 Romulus and Remus. Trins, and Founders 1 


of the Roman Empire; whom the Poets feion were 
Nurſt by a Wolf : The Woman's Name being Lupa. 
284 Formerly the Statues of the Gods were made 
of Clay: But now of Gold. Which Extravagance 
was diſpleaſing even to the Gods themſetves. © 
25 The Romans »/ed to anomt them ſelves with _ 
ſweer Ointments, at their Feaſts, immediately © 
/ OSD ES - 
26 Ivory was in great eſteem among them, and 
preferr'd to Silver. eee e 
27 Trypherus. 


There were in Rome, Profeſ- 


ſors of the Art of Carving; who taught publickly 
| : . IE ; | : 7 7 
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in Schools. Of this kind, Trypher us was the moſt 
28 Ganymede. Cup-bearer. 3 
29 Phrygia. WYhence pretty Boys were brought 
to Rome, and ſold publickly in the Markets, to 
30 An uſual part of the Entertamment, when 
Great Men Feaſted, to have wanton Women dance 
after a laſcivious manner. 2 ; N 
31 Virtue would ſhrink to hear this Lewdneſs 


told, To . 
V hich Husbands, now, do with their Wives 
Theſe Lines in Juvenal, | [behold. 


Spectant hos nuptæ, juxta recubante marito, 

* pudeat narraſſe aliquem præſentibus 
ipſis. = nd 

in ſome nw Editions, are plac'd nearer the latter 

End of this Satire: And in the Order of this 

Tranſlation, wou'd ſo have follow'd, after Line 

349, VIZ. TS 5 


Such Shows as theſe, were not for us deſign d, 
But vig'rous Vouth to active Sports inclin'd. 
But I have continued em in this Place after Lubin. 
Beſides the Example of the Learned Holyday for 
the ſame Poſition; agreeing better here, in my 
Mind, with the Senſe both before and after. 
For the Megalenſian Games conſiſting chiefly of 
3 1 and ſuch like Exerciſes; I cannot concerve 

where the extraordirary Cauſe of Shame lay it 

Female SpeFators : But it was a manifeſt Im- 
modeſty, for them to lye by their Husbands,. and 
fee the lewd Actions of their own Sex, in the man- 
ner deſcrib'd. 34 . 


t 


MSL. ML. 


Fa | a” 1 


= N Ag % 


32 Megalenſian Shows. Games in Honour. of 


Cybele, he Mother of the Gods. Che was called 


pLeyzA Auers Magna Mater, and from thence theſe 
Games Megaleſia, or Ludi Megalenſes ; the 


began upon the 4th of April, and continued fix 
Days. | „„ 


in great State, while they were acting; to the 
Deſtruction of many Horſes, which were ſpoiled 
in runnzg the Races: © .... 


35 The Green have won the Honour of the Day. 


2 


T running the Races in the Circus, with Horſes 


in Chariots; there were four diſtint# Factions, 
known by their Liveries: Which were Green, g 


Party. Afterward Domitian' added two more, 
the Golden and Purple Factiouſ. 


s * £ a Sx 4 
* 


36 Reflecting on the immoderate F ondneſs the 
Romans had for ſuch Shows. 5 
37 Cannæ. A ſmall Town, near uibich Hanni- 


bal ohtain'd a great Victory over the Romans: In 
that Battel were ſlain 40009 Men, and [0 many 
Gentlemen that he ſent three Buſhels fullof Rings 


to Carthage, as 4 Token of his Viftory. _ 
38 See the Notes at F is: 19.0 
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33 Circus. The Place where thoſe Games were 

celebrated. a . | nd wed a.” . 5 
34 Prætor. An Officer not unlile our Mayor or 

Sheriff. He was to overſee theſe Sports, and ſate 
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To 
QUEEN MART, 


UPON 


Her Majeſty? Ss coming to ſee the ou Batchelour, 
after having 2 the e eee 


Y this repeated Act of Wes" \ we ſee 
Wit is again the Care of Majeſty; 

And while thus honour'd our proud Stage: appears, 
We ſeem to rival Ancient Theatres. 


; Thus flouriſh'd Wit in our Forefathers A ge, 
And thus the Roman and Athenian Stage. 


Whoſe Wit is beſt, we'll not preſume to tell; 
But this we know, our Audience will excel: 
For never was in Rome, nor Athens, ſeen 
S0 fair a Circle, and ſo bright a . 

Eo ng Long 
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Long has the Muſes Land been were, 


And many rough and ſtormy Winters paſt; 


| Hid from the World, | and dene 5 Shades _ i 


Night, 
Of Heat depriv'd, and almoſt void of Light: 
While Wit, a hardy Plant, of Nature bold, 
Has ftrugled ſtrongly with the killing Cold: # 
80 does it ſtill through Oppoſition grow, 
As if its Root was warmer kept by Snow: 
But when ſhot forth, then draws theDanger near, 
On ev? ry {ide the gath' ring Winds appear, 
And Blaſts deſtroy that Fruit, which F roſts 


wou'd ſpare. 8 ee 
But now, new Vigour and new Life i it knows, 


And Warmth that from this Royal Preſence flows. 


ages chere! 
0 wou'd She ſhine with Rays: more frequent 


How Gay wou'd then, this drooping Land appear! 
0 Then, like the Sun, with Pleaſure ſhe might view; - 


The ſmiling Earth, - cloath'd by her Beams anew. 
K 2 1 
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Oer all the Meads,ſhou'd various Flowers be feen 
Mix'd with the Lawrel's never. fading Green, , 

The new Creation of a Gracious Queen. 


E P . G U E 


9 A1 T E 
Opening of the Queen's Theatre in the Hay- 
Market, wth an Italian Paſtoral: * 9 

_ Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Hatever future Fate our Houſe may find, | 


At preſent we expect you ſhou'd be kind: 
Inconſtancy i it ſelf can claim no Right, 


Before Enjoyment and the Wedding Night. 
You muſt be fixt a little e'er you range, 
You muſt be true till you have time to change. 
A Week at leaſt; one Night is ſure too ſoon, 
But we pretend not to a Honey Moon. 

To Novelty we know you can be true, 


But what, alas! or who, f is always new? 


Thus 


. upon 2 Occafe nr. 5575 
This Day, without Preſumption, we Pr ctend 
With Novelty entire you're entertain d; a 
For not alone our Houſe and Scenes are new, 
Cur Song and Dance, but vn our Actors too. 
Our Play it ſelf has ſomething 1 in't uncommon, 
Two faithful Lovers, and one conſtant Woman. 
Inſweet Italian Strains our Shepherds ſin g,) 
Of harmleſs Loves our painted Foreſts rin = | | 
In Notes, perhaps leſs Foreign than the thing: 
To Sound and Show at firſt we make pretenee, ). 
In time we may regale you with ſome Senſe, 
But that, at preſent were too great Expence. 


We only fear the Beaux may think it hard, 
To be to Night from ſmutty Jeſts debarr d: 
But in good Breeding, ſure, they'll once excuſe, 
Ew'n Modeſty, when in a Stranger Muſe. 
The Day's at hand, when we ſhall ſhift the Scene, 
And to your ſelves ſhew your dear ſelves again: 
Paint the Reverſe of what you've ſeen to Day, | 
And in bold Strokes the vicious Town diſplay. 
. PR O- 
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Praanus King of Eyinus 


UR Age aan much improw d the Warriors 
Art; 

For Fighting, now, is thought cls weakeſt Part; 
And a good Head, more uſeful than a Heart. 
This way of War, does our Example yield; 
That Stage will win,which longeſt keeps the Field. 
We mean not Battel, when we bid Defiance; 
But ſtarving one another to Compliance. 
Our Troops encamp'd are by each other view'd, 
And thoſe which firſt are hungry, are ſubdu'd. 
And there, in Truth, depends the great Deciſion : 
They conquer, who cut off the Foe's Proviſion. 
Let Fools, with Knocks and Bruiſes, keepa Pother; 
Our War and * is to out- wit each other. ; 


. 
if 
s 
| 
J. 


But, hold: Wil not eths Politicians tell us, | 
That both our Conduct, and our F oreſight, failus, 


To raiſe Recruits, and draw new Forces down, 


Thus, in the dead Vacation of the Town? 
To muſter up our Rhimes, without our Reaſon, - 
And forage for an Audience out of Seaſon? | 
Our Author's Fears muſt this falſe Step eu 
Tis the firſt Flight of a juſt-feather'd Muſe: * 
Ti Occaſion ta en, when Criticks are away; : 
Half Witsand Beaux, thoſe rav nous Birds of Prey. 
But, Heay' n be prais d, far hence ben went their 
Wrath, a 
Mauling, in mild Lampoon, ur! ine Bath, 
Thus does our Author his firſt Flight commence; 
Thus, againſt Friends at firſt, with Foils we fence ; 
Thus prudent Gimcrack try'd if he were able 
(Eer he'd wet Foot) to ſwim upon a Table. 
hben ſpare the Youth; or if you ll damn the Play, 
Let him but firſt have his; thentaks your — 
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0 R 0 0 N 0 #4 0 
Spoken by M. rs. V, erbrug gen. 1 


o ſee we try all Shapes, and Shifts, and Arts, 
EO” tempt your Faroe and n your 
2 235 Hearts. MT / 
We weep;and lau gh, join Mirth and Grief together, 
Like Rain and Sunſhine mixt, in April Weather, 
Your different Taſtes divide our Poet's Cares: 4 
One Foot "the Sock, * other the Buskin wears: 


Thus while he ſtrives to pleaſe, he? s forc'd to do't, 
Like V. olſeins, Hip-hop, in a ſingle Boot. 
Criticks, he knows, for this may damn his Books: 
Buthe makes Feaſts for Friends,and not for Cooks, 
Tho! Errant-Knights of late no Favour find, 
Sure you will be to Ladies-Errant *. 
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To followFame Kni ghts-Errant erleben = 
We Damſels fly, to ſave our Reputation: | 

80 they, their Valour ſhow, we, our — F 

ToLandsof Monſters, and fierce Beaſts they go. 

We, to thoſe Iſlands where rich Husbands grow: ro 

Tho they re no Monſters, we may make em ſo. ) 
If they're of Engliſh Growth, . bear t with 


Patience: \ 


But fave us from a Spouſe of — s Nations! 
Then bleſs your Stars, you happy London Wives, 
Wholoveat large, each Day, yet keepyour Lives: Y 
Nor envy poor Imoinda's doating Blindneſs, 

Who thoughther Husband kill'd her out of Kind- 

nefs. TOs, 

Death with a Husband ne'er had ſhewn. ſuch 
Had ſhe once dy'd within a Lover's Arms. | 
Her Error was from Ignorance proceeding: 

PoorSoul! ſhe wanted ſome of our Town Breeding. 
Forgive this Indian s Fondneſs of her at | 
Their Law no Chriſtian Liberty allows: 5 


Alas! they make a Conſcience of their Vows! 


n — — * — 2 
— — — — * 


„„ Pee upon ſe vera! Occaſions. 


If Virtue in a Heathen be a Fault ; 


taught. | 
Then damn the Heathen School, where the was 


She might have learnt to Cuckold, Jilt and * | 


Hal Covent-Garden been in Surinam. 


„ —_— —ê— ” — 


PROLOGUE 5 the Husband 


his own Cuckold. 
A Comedy written 2 Mr. 3 Dryden, Junior. 


Hs Year has been remarkable two ways, 
For blooming Poets, and for blaſted Plays. 
We've been by much appearing Plenty mock'd, 
At once both tantaliz'd, and over-ſtock'd. 
Our Authors too, by their Succeſs of late, 
Begin to think Third Days are out of Date. 
What can the Cauſe be, that our Plays won't keep, | 
Unleſs they have a Rott ſome Years like Sheep? 
For our parts, we confeſs we're quite aſham'd 
To read ſuch weekly Bills of Poets damn” | , 
5 Each 
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Each Pariſh knows tis but a mournful Caſe 
When Chriſtnings fall, and Funerals encreaſe. 
Thus tis, and thus 'twill be when we are dead; 

There will be Writers which will ne'er be read. 
Why will you beſuch Wits, and write ſuch things? . 
You're willing to be Waſps, but want the Stings. 
Let not your Spleen provoke you to that height, 
'Odflife you don't know what you do, Ark, WER 

you write. 
You'll find that Pegaſus has Tricks, when try'd, | 
Tho? you make nothing on't but up and ride; > 
Ladies and all, I faith, now get aſtride. 
Contriving Characters, and Scenes, and Plots, : 


Is grown as common now, as knitting Knots; 
With the ſame Eaſe, and Negligence of Thought, 
The charmin g Playts writ, and Fringe is wrought. 
Thoc' this be frightful, yet we're more afraid, 
WhenLadies leave, that Beaux will take the Trade: 
Thus far tis well enough, if here *twou'd ſtop, 
L But ſhow'd they write, we muſt een ſhut up Shop. . 


| How 
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How ſhall we make this Modeof Writing ſink? 

A Mode ſaid I? 'Tis a Diſeaſe, I think, 
A ſtubborn Tetter that's not cur'd with Ink. 
For {till it ſpreads, "till each th' Infection takes, 
And ſeizes ten, for one that it forſakes. 
= Our Play to Day 1s ſprung from none of theſe, 


3 Nor ſhould you Damnit, tho! it does not pleaſe, 


Since born without theBounds of your four Seas. 
For if you grant no Favour as 'tis new, 
Yet as a Stranger, there is ſomething due: 
From Rome (to try its Fate) this Play was ſent, 
Start not at Rome, for there's no Popery meant; 
Tho? there the Poet may his Dwelling chuſe, 
Yet {till he knows his Country claims his Muſe. 
Hither an Offering his Firſt-born he ſends, 
Whoſe good, or ill Succeſs, on you depends. 
Yet he has hope ſome Kindneſs may be ſhown, 
As due to greater Merit than his own, 
And begs the Sire may for the Son attone. 
There's his laſt Refuge, if the Play don't take, 
| Yet ſpare young Dryden for his Father's ſake. 
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Wir + E'N's Birth. Da; 1704. 


HE happyMuſe,to! this high Scene preferr'd, 
Hereafter ſhall in loftier Strains be heard; 5 
And, ſoaring to tranſcend her uſual Theme, 
Shall Sing of Virtue and Heroick Fame. EE 
No longer ſhall ſhe toil upon the Stage, 
And fruitleſs War with Vice and Folly wage; 08 
) No more in mean Diſguiſe ſhe ſhall appear, | 
> And Shapes ſhe wou'd reform be forc'd to wear: 


While Ignorance and Malice join to blame, 
And break the Mirror that reflects their Shame. 


Hence- 


4 97 4 Poem upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
Henceforth ſhe ſhall purſue a nobler Task, [Ma vY 
Shew her bright Virgin Face, and ſcorn the Satyr's' 
Happy her future Days! which are deſign + 
Alone to paint the Beauties of the Mind. 

By juſt Originals to draw with Care, 

And Copy from the Court a faultleſs Ee; 
Such Labours with Succeſs her Hopes may crown, 
And ſhame to Manners an incorrigible Town. 


While this Deſign her eager Thou ght purſues, 
Such various Virtues all around ſhe views, 
She knows not where to fix, or which to chuſe., 
Vet ſtill ambitious of the daring Flight, 
ONE only awes her with Superior Light. 
From that Attempt the Conſcious Muſe retires, - 
Nor to Inimitable Worth aſpires; 
But n a and ſilently Admires. 


Hence he reflects upon the genial oY 
That firſt enliven'd this Auſpicious Day: 


On 


ov * 
| oY? o 


On that bright Star, to whoſe Indulgent n 8 


We owe the Bleſſings of the Preſent Hour. 


Concurring Omens of propitious Fate 

Bore, with One Sacred Birth, an equal Date: 
Whence we derive whatever we poſſeſs, N 
By S OO or r Domeltics r. 


Then, Britain, then hs Dawn of Bliſs ON 8 | 


Then broke the Morn that lighted up this Sun! 
Then was it doom'd whoſe Councils ſhowd ſuc- 
ceed; 
And by whoſe Arm the Chriſtian World be freed; 
Then the fierce Foe was pre-ordain'd to yield, 
And then the Battel won at Blenbeim s Glorious 
+ a 


THE 
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Pp ASTOR A *. 


Lamenting the DE ATH of 
The. late Lord Marquis of BLA N FORD 


Inſcrib'd to the 


Right Honourable the Lord GODOLPHIN, 
Lord High-Treaſurer of England. ' 


| Qualis populea mærens Philomele ſub bra 
miſſos queritur fetus —— | 
miſerabile Carmen 
 Integrat, & muſtis late loca quæſtibus __ t. 
Virg. Gcor. 4. 
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7 * WAS at the time, when new returning 
Light, 8 
With welcome Rays begins to chear the sight; ; 
When grateful Birds prepare their Thanksto pay, 
And warble Hymns to hail the dawning Day; 
When 


ö 
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| When woolly Floeks their bleating Cries renew, 
And from their — Sides firſt ſhake the ſilver 
e 
Twas thin that — Heay * Fair, 
Wounded with Grief, and wild with her Deſpair, 
Forſook her Myrtle Bow'r and Roſie Bed, 3 
To tell the Windsher Woes, and mourn Amyntas 
Who had a Heart ſo hard, that heard her Cries | 
And did not weep! ? Who ſuch relentleſs Eyes? 
Tygers and Wolves their wonted Rage forego, 
And dumb Diſtreſs and new Compaſſion ler, | 
As taught by her to taſte of Human Woe.” 1 
Nature her ſelf attentive Silence kept, 
And Motion ſeem'd ſuſpended while ſhe wept; 'Y 
Ihe riſing Sun reſtrain'd his fiery Courſe, — * 
And rapid Rivers liſten'd at their Source; 
Ev'n Eccho fear'd to catch the flying Sound, 
Leſt Repetition ſhould her Accents drown; 


The very Morning Wind with-held his Breeze, 
Nor fann'd with fragrant Wings the noiſcleſsTrees; 
Vor. III. L As 


; 
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As if the gentle Zephyr had been dead, 

And in the Grave with lov'd Amyntas laid. 

No Voice, no whiſp'ringSigh,nomurm'ringGroan, 

Preſum'd to mingle with a Mother's Moan; 

Her Cries alone her Anguiſh could expreſs, - 
All other Mourning would have made it leſs. 


Hear me, ſhe cry*d, ye Nymphs and Silvan Gods, 
Inhabitants of theſe once lov'd Abodes; : :: : 
Hear my Diſtreſs and lend a pitying Ear, Pray” 
Hear my Complaint——you would not hear wy 
The Loſs which you prevented not, deplore, 
And mourn with me Amyntas now no more. 


. "ik not Cauſe, ye cruel Pow rs, to mourn? 
„Lites there like me another Wretch forlorn? 
Tell me, thou Sun that round the World doſt ſine, 

Häaſt thou beheld another Loſs like mine? 

Ve Winds, who on your Wings ſad Accents bear, 

And catch the Sounds of Sorrow and Deſpair, 

j | . | | . 


5 Tell me, thou Earth, on whoſe wide · pre 
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Tell mie il Ser your tender Pinions bore 
Such weight of Woe, ſuch deadly Sighs delay > 


The wretched Load is laid of Hyman Race, 
Doſt thou not feel thy ſelf with me oppreſt? 
Lye all the Dead ſo heavy on thy Breaſt? 
When hoary Winter on thy ſhrinking Head ER 
His Icy, Cold, depreſſing Hand has laid, IX N 
Haſt thou not felt leſs Chilneſs in thy Veins? 
Do I not pierce thee with more freezing Pains? 
But why to thee do I relate my Woe, 
T hou'cruel Earth, my moſt remorſeleſs Fae, 1 
Within whoſe darkſome Womb the Grave is made, 
Where all my Joys are with Amyntes laid? 
What ist to me, tho” on thy naked Head 
Eternal Winter ſnould his Horror ned, 
Tho all thy Nerves were numb d with endleſsFroſt, 
And all thy Hopes of future Spring were loſt? 
To me what Comfort can the Spring afford? 
Can my Amynt as be with Spring reſtor d? | 
Liz” "Ou "4 
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Can all the Rains that fall from weeping Skies, 
Unlock the Tomb where my Amynras lies? 
No, never! never! — Say then, rigid Earth, 
What is to me thy everlaſting Dearth? 

Tho never Flower again its Head ſhould rear, 
Tho? never Tree again ſhould Bloſſom bear; 
Tho? never Graſs ſhould cloath the naked Ground, | 
Nor ever healing Plant or wholſom Herb be found. 
None,none were foundwhen Ibewaild their Want; 
Nor wholſom Herb was found, nor healing Plant, 
To eaſe Amyntas of his cruel Pains; 
In vain I ſearch'd the Valleys, Hills and Plains; 
But wither'd Leaves alone appear'd to view, 
Or poisnous' Weeds diſtilling deadly Dew. 
And if ſome naked Stalk, not quite decay'd, 
To yield a freſh and friendly Bud eſſay d, 
Soon as I reach'd to crop the tender Shoot, 
A ſhrieking Mandrake kill'd it at the Root. 
Witneſs to this, ye Fawns of ev'ry Wood, 

W ho at the Prodigy aſtoniſh'd ſtood. 
; Well 
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Well J remember what ſad Signs ye made, 5 
What Show'rs of unavailing Tears ye ſhed; 
How each ran fearful to his moſſie Cave, 
When the laſt Gaſp the dear Amyntas gave. - 
For then the Air was fill'd with dr eadful Cries, | 
And ſudden Night o 'erſpread the darken'd Skies: ; 5 
Phantoms, and Fiends, and wand'ring Fires 5 
| pear d, 
And Skreams of en Birds were wn. 


The Foreſt ſhook, and flinty Rocks were cleft, 


And frighted Streams their wonted Channels left; 
With frantick Grief o*erflowing fruitful Ground, 
Where many a Herd and harmleſs Swain was 
While I forlorn and deſolate was left, „ 
Of ev'ry Help, of ev'ry Hope bereft ; ; 
To ev'ry Element expos'd I lay, 

And to my Griefs a more defenceleſs Prey. 
For thee, Amyntas, all theſe Pains were "Ig 6, þ 
For thee theſeHands were wrung,theſeHairs were 
For thee my Soul to ſigh ſhall never leave,” 2 1 
Theſe Eyes to weep, this throbbing Heart to heave. | | 
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Or ever early Fruit appear ſo fair? 1 
Did ever Vouth ſo Tak his Years tranſcend? | 
Did ever Life ſo i maturely end? 


CC EE 
% 
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To mourn thy Fall il fly the bated Light, 
And hide my Head in Shades of endleſs Night; 5 


. 


For thou were Light, and Life, and Healthto me; | 


The Sun but thankleſs ſhines that ſhews not thee. 
Wert thou notLovely,Graceful, Good andYoung? 
The Joy of Sight, the Talk of ev ry Tongue ? 
Did ever Branch ſo ſweet a Bloſſom bear? 


8 : — 


For thee the tuneful Swains provided l 8 1 


And every Muſe prepar'd thy future Praiſe. 
For thee the buſie Nymphs ſlripp'd ev 'ry Grove, 


And Myrtle Wreaths and Flow'ry Chaplets wove. 


But now, ah difmal Change! the tuneful Throng 


To loud Lamentings turn the chearful Song. 


Their pleaſing Task the weeping Virgins leave, 


And with unfiniſh's Garlands ſtrew thy Grave. 
There let me fall, there, there lamenting lie, 5 
There grieving grow to Earth, deſpair, and die. 
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This ſaid her loud Complaint of force ſhe ceas'd, 
Exceſs of Grief her faultring Speech ne | 
Along the Ground her colder Limbs ſhe laid, 
Where late the Grave was for Ampntas made; „ 
Then from her ſwimming Eyes w to pour, 
Of ſoftly falling Rain a Silver Show 8 

Her looſely flowing Hair, all radiant bright, 
O'er-ſpread the dewy Graſs like Streams of Light: ; 
As if the Sun had of his Beams been ſhorn, = 
And caſt to Earth the Glories he had worn. po 
A Sight ſo lovely ſad, ſuch deep Diſtreſs 
No phe can tell, no > Pencil can expreſs 


Andnow theW inds,which had ſo long been tin, 
Began the ſwelling Air with Sighs to fill; 
The Water-Nymphs, who motionleſs remain'd, ; 
Like Images of Ice, while ſhe complain'd, 
Now loosꝰd their Streams; AS when deſcending 
Rains 
Roll the ſteep Torrents headlong 0 er 7 thie Plains, | 
1 L. 4 The 
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The prone Creation, who ſo long had gaz'd, 
Charm'd with her Cries, and at her Griefs amaz'd, 
Began to roar and howl with horrid Yell, 
| Diſmal to hear, and horrible to tell; 
Nothing but Groans and Sighs were heard around, 
And Eccho multiply'd each mournful Sound. 


When all at once an univerſal Pauſe 

Of Grict was made, as from ſome ſecret Cauſe. 
The balmy Air with fragrant Scents was fill d, 
As if each weeping Tree had Gums diſtil-d. 

* Such, if not ſweeter, was the rich Perfume 
Which ſwift aſcended from Amyntas Tomb; 
As if th' Arabian Bird her Neſt had fir'd, 
And on the ſpiey pile were new r 


And now the Turf, which late was naked ſeen, 
Was ſudden ſpread 1 with lively ſpringing Green; ; 
And Amaryllis ſaw, with wond'ring Eyes, 


A flaw' ry Bed, where ſhe had wept, ariſe; 
Thick 
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Thick as the pearly Drops the Fair had ſhed, 
The blowing Buds advanc'd their Purple Head ; ; 
From ev'ry Tear that fell, a Violet re, 
And thence their Sweetneſs came, and thence their 8 


mournful Hew. 


3 this, ye Nymphs and gentle Maids, 
When Solitude ye ſeek in gloomy Shades; | 1 
Or walk on Banks where ſilent Waters flow, 5 
For there this lonely Flow'r will love to _ 
Think on Amyntas, oft as ye ſhall ſtoop 

To crop the Stalks and take em ſoftly p. 
When in your ſnowyNecks their Sweets you wear, 


Give a ſoft Sigh, and drop a tender Tear: 
To lov'd Amyntas pay the 'Fribute due, 
And bleſs his peaceful Grave, where firſt they grew. 
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| Weeping and not Speaking, 


N * E . 


HY are - thoſe Hours, which Heav'n in 
V \ pity lent 


To longing Love, in fruitleſs Sorrow ſpent! ? 
Why ſighs my Fair? Why does that Boſom move 
With any Paſſion ſtirr'd, but riſing Love? 
Can Diſcontent find Place within that Breaſt, 
On whoſe ſoft Pillows ev'n Deſpair might reſt? 


Divide thy Woes, and give me my ſad part, 


lamno Stranger to an aking Heart; 


Too well I know the Force of inward Grief, 


And well can bear it, to give you Relief: 


All Love's ſevereſt Pangs can endure; : 


I can bear Pain, tho hopeleſs of a Cure. 


know what tis to W wegs a and 1d Sigh, and Pri) 5 
To wake all Night, yet dread the breaking Day; — 
[ know what tis to Wiſh, and Hope, and all in van, 
And meet, for humble Love, unki d Diſdain; ; 
Anger, and Hate, T have been forc'd to TO | 
Nay Jealoufie——and I have felt Deſpair. 
Theſe Pains, for you, I have been Fre to prove, 
For cruel you, when I began to 1:6 ane 
Till warm Compaſſion took at length my part, 
And melted to my With your yielding Heart. 
0 the dear Hour, in which you did'reſign! 5 
When round my Neck Cong: _ Arms did 
twine, 1 18170 g 7 Ha N 
And, in a Kiſs, We Heart was mine. 
Thro' each returning Year, may that Hour be 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the Rounds of all Eternit 
Gay be the Sun, that Hour, in all his Light, 5 
Let him collect the Day, to be more bright, 
Shine all, that Hour, and let the reſt be Night. IJ 
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| And ſhall I all this Heav'n of Bliſs receive 1 N 
From you, yet not lament to ſee you grieve! 
| | Shall I, who nouriſh'd in my Breaſt Deſire, 

When your coldScorn,andFrowns forbid the Fire; 

Now, when a mutual Flame you have reveal'd, 
And the dear Union of our Souls is ſeal'd, 
When all my Joys compleat in you I find, 
Shall I not ſhare the Sorrows of your Mind? 
Otellme, tell me All—whence does ariſe [Sighs? 
This Flood of Tears? whence are theſe frequen 
Why does that lovely Head, like a fair Flow'r 

Oppreſsd with Drops of a hard-falling Show” r, 

: Bend withits weight of Grief, and ſeem to grow 
Downward to Earth, and kiſs the Root of W oe? 
Lean on my Breaſt, and let me fold thee faſt, 

Lock'd in theſe Arms, think all thy Sorrows paſt; 


Or, what remain, think lighter made by me; 
So!] ſhould think, were I ſo held by thee. 
Murmur thy Plaints, and gently wound my Ears; 
Sigh on my Lip, and let me drink thy Tears; b 
Tan 
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join to my Cheek, thy Cold and Dewy Face, 
And let pale Grief to glowing Love give place. 
O ſpeak — for Woe in Silence moſt appears; 
Speak, e' er my Fancy maegnifie my Fears. 
there a Cauſe, which Words cannot expreſs! 
Can I nor bear a part, nor make it leſs? | 
Iknow not what to think Am Tin Fault? 
have not, to my Knowledge, err d in Thought, 
Nor wander'd from my Love, nor wou'd F be 
Lord of the World, to live depriv'd of thee. 
You weep a-freſh, and at that Word you ſtart! . 
Am I to be depriv'd then? muſt we part! 
Curſe on that Word ſo ready to be ſpoke, 
For through my Lips, unmeant by me, it broke. 
Oh no, we muſt not, will not, cannot part, 
And my Tongue talks, unprompted by my Heart. 
Yet ſpeak, for my Diſtraction grows apace, 
And racking Fears, and reſtleſs Doubtsincreaſez . 
And Fears and Doubts to Fealouſie will turn, 
The hotteſt Hell, in which a Heart can burn. 

| EF. 
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Purſue and ſeek her, ev ry Lover ; ; 
Tu tell the Signs, by which you may 
The wandring Shepherdeſs „„ 8 
Coquet and Coy at once her Air, 
Both ſtudy d, tho? both ſeem neglected; 
Careleſs ſhe is with artful Care, 


_ AﬀeRiing to ſeem unaffected. 
761 13 


With Skill her Eyes dart ev'ry Glance, 
1 Yet change ſo ſoon you'd ne'er ſuſpect em; 
1 Por ſhe'd perſuade they wound by chance, 
Tho? certain Aim and Art direct em. 
ee e Gul or ng was hea Vater 
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* She likes her fe, yet others hates - 
C For that which in her ſelf ſhe prizes J 


And while the Laughs at them, 3 3 
She is the Thing that the EN 1 


L FT ny B. F- A 


"HEN 1 firſt 185 0 heavy ai air, 
With Eyes ſo bright, and with that awful 
[thought my Heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, 


As bold as his, who ſnatch'd Cœleſtial Fire. 7 


But ſoon as &er the beauteous Idiot ſpoke, 
Forth from her Coral Lips ſuch Folly broke, 


Like Balm the 3 Nonſenſe ben 10 
Wound, antlers wad 

And what her Eyes enthrall'd, her Tongue un- 
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OR 15 a Nymph of riper Age, 
Has ev'ry Grace and Art ; 

A wiſe Obſerver to engage, 
Or wound, a heedleſs Heart. 

Of Native Bluſh, and Roſie Dye, 
Time has her Cheek bereft; 

| Which makes the prudent Nymph ſupply, 
With Paint, th' injurious Theft. 

Her ſparkling Eyes ſhe {till retains, 
And Teeth in good Repair; 

And her well-furniſh'd Front diſdains 
To grace with borrow'd Hair. 

Of Size, ſhe is nor ſhort, nor tall, 
And does to Fat incline 

No more, than what the French wou'd call, 
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Farther, her Perſon to diſcloſe - if 
I leave —— let it ſuffice, 
She has few Faults, but what: ſhe knows, 
And can with Skill diſguiſe. 
She many Lovers has refus'd, 
With many more comply'd; a 
Which, like her Cloaths, when little sd, 
She always lays aſide. 
She's one, who looks with great Contengpb: - 
On each affected Creature, 
Whoſe Nicety would ſeem exempt; 
From Appetites of Nature. | 
She thinks they want or Health or "Ry 
Who want an Inclination; 
And therefore never takes-Offence 
At him who pleads his Paſſion. 
Whom ſhe refuſes, ſhe treats {till 
With ſo much ſweet Behaviour, 
That her Refuſal, through her Skill, 
Looks almoſt like a Favour. | 
Vo. III. M -- Lines 
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Since ſhe this Softneſs can expreſs | 
To thoſe whom ſhe rejects, 
She muſt be very fond, you'll gveſs, 
Of ſuch whom ſhe affects. 
But here our Dorzs far outgoes, 
All that her Sex have done; 
She no Regard for Cuſtom knows, 
Which Reaſon bids her ſhun. 
By Reaſon, her own Reaſon's meant, 
Or if you pleaſe, her Will: 
F or when this laſt is Diſcontent, 
The firſt is ſerv'd but ill. 
Peculiar therefore is her Way; 
Whether by Nature taught, | 
I ſhall not undertake to ſay, 
Or by Experience bought. 
But who o'er-night obtain'd her Grace, 
She can next Day diſown, 
And ſtare upon the Strange-Man's Face, 


As one ſhe ne'er had known. 


\ - 
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ena Truth diſguiſe, 
Such artful Wonder frame, 
The Lover or diſtruſts his Eyes, 
Or thinks *twas all a Dream. 
Some, Cenſure this as Lewd and Low,, 
W bo are to Bounty blind; 
For to forget what we beſtow, 
Beſpeaks a noble Mind. 


Doris, our T hanks nor asks, I nor needs, 


For all her Favours done | 
From her Love flows, as Light. proceeds 
| Spontaneous from the Sun. 
On one or other, {till her Fires 
Diſplay their Genial Force ; 
And ſhe, like Sol, alone retires, 5 
To ſhine elſewhere of Courſe. 
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8 thou Flatterer of happy Minds, 


How ſoon-a troubled Breaſt . Fatſhood 
finds! 


Thou common Friend, officious i in thy Aid, 
Where no Diſtreſs is ſhown, nor Want betray” d: 
But oh, how ſwift, how ſure thou att to ſhun 
The Wretch, by Fortune or by Love undone! 
Where are thy gentle Dews, thy ſofter Pow're, 
Which us'd to wait upon my Midnight Hours? 
Why doſt thou ceaſethy hov'ring Wings fo ſpread, 
With friendly Shade around my reſtleſs Bed? 
Can no Complainings thy Compaſſion move? 
Is thy Antipathy ſo ſtrong to Love! 
© no] thou art the proſpꝰrous Lover's Friend, | 
| And doſt uncall'd his pleaſing Toils attend. 


With 
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With equal Kindneſs, and with rival Charms, JL: ur 
Thy Slumbers lull him in his fair One's Arms; $0 
Or from her Boſom he to thine retires, 1 
Where ſooth'd with Ele; the bs Yon Youth 
ſpires, | 
Till ſoft Repoſe 8 his gag Senſe, 
And Rapture is reliev'd by Indolence. 5 ab 
But oh, what Fortune does the Lover bear, 
Forlorn by thee, and haunted by Deſpair! | 
From racking Thoughts by no kind Slumber freed, 
But painful Nights his joyleſs Days ſucceed. | 
But why, dull God, dol of thee complain x - 
Thou didſt not cauſe, nor eanſt thou eaſe my Pain. 
Forgive what my diſtracting Grief'has faid, 
Town, unjuſtly I thy Sloth upbraid. 
For oft I have thy proffer'd Aid repell'd, 
And my Reluctant Eyes from reſt with-held ; 
Implor'd the Muſe to break thy gentle Chains; 


And ſung with Phjlomel my nightly Strains. 


+ 
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With her I fing, but ceaſe not with her Song, 
For more enduring Woes my Lays prolong. 
The Morning Lark to mine accords his Note, 

And tunes to my Diſtreſs his warbling Throat: 
Each ſetting and each riſing Sun I mourn, 
Wailin g alike his Abſence and Return. 


And all for thee——What had I well nigh ſaid? 


Let me not name thee, thou too charming Maid. 
No——as the wing'd Muſicians of the Grove, 
- "Ti Aſſociates of my Melody and Love, 
In moving Sounds alone relate their Pain, 
And not with Voice artitulate complain; 
So ſhall my Muſe my tuneful Sorrows ſing, 
| And loſe in Air her Name from whom they ſpring. 
E may no wakeful Thoughts her Mind moleſt, 
Soft be her Slumbers, and ſincere her Reſt: 
For her, O Sleep, thy balmy Sweets prepare; 
The Peace I loſe for her, to her transfer. 


_ Huſht as the falling Dews, whoſe noiſeleſs Show'rs 


Imperle the folded Leaves of Ev'ning Flow'rs, 
Steal 


PP A 
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Steal on her Brow: And as thofe Dews attend, 
Till warn'd by waking Day to re-aſcend ; 

So wait thou for her Morn; ; then, gently riſe, 


And to the World reſtore the Day break of her 
Eyes. 


2 
ir GODFREY RNELLER, 


Occaſionꝰd 


By Ly " Picture: 


| hs O Keller, to 8 Skill, 
Thy Pencil triumphs o'er the Poet's Quill; 
If yet my vanquiſh'd Muſe exert her Lays, 


It is no more to Rival thee, but Praiſe. 


Oft have I try'd, with unavalling Care, 
Ta trace ſome Image of the much-loy'd Fair; 


M4: Bus 
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But ſtill my Numbers ineffectual provd, 

And rather ſhew'd how much, than whom, Ilov'd : 

But thy unerring Hands, with matchleſs Art, 

Have ſhewn my Eyes th'Impreſſionin my Heart; 

The bright Idea both exiſts and lives, | 

uch vital Heat thy Genial Pencil gives: . 

| Whoſe daring Point, not to the Face confin d, 
Can penetrate the Heart, and paint the Mind. 

Others ſome faint Reſemblance may expreſs, 

Which, as tis drawn by Chance, we find by Gueſs, 

Thy Pictures raiſe no Doubts, when brought to 

View, 5 

At once they re known, and ſeem to know us too. 

Tranſcendent Artiſt! How compleat thy Skill! 

Thy Power to act, is equal to thy Will. 

Nature and Art, in thee, alike contend, 

Not to oppoſe each other, but befriend: 

For what thy Fancy has with Fire deſign'd, 

Is by thy Skill, both temper'd and refin'd. 


As 
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As in thy Pictures, Light conſents with Shade, 
And, each, to other is ſubſervient made, 
Judgment and Genius ſo concur in thee, N 


And both unite in perfect n 


But after-Days, my Friend, muſt 45 thee right, | 

And ſet thy Virtues i in unenvy'd Light. 

Fame due to vaſt Deſert, is kept in ſtore, 
'Unpay'd , 'till the Deſerver is no more. 2 

Yet, thou, in preſent, the beſt Part haſt gain'd, 

And from the Choſen Few Applauſe obtain'd:  _ 
Ev'nHe who beſt cou'd judge and beſt cou dpraiſe, 

Has high extoll'd thee, in his deathleſs Lays; 

Ev'n Dryden has immortaliz'd thy Name; 

Let that alone ſuffice thee, think that, Fame. 

Unfit I follow, where he led the way, 

And court Applauſe, by what I ſeem to pay. 

My ſelf I praiſe, while I thy Praiſe intend, 

For *tis ſome Virtue, Virtue to commend: E 
And next to Deeds, which our own Honour raiſe, 1 
Is, to diſtinguiſh them who merit Praiſe. I 
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To a CA N D L ZE. 
E 1 E 


HOU vatchful Taper. by whoſe ſilent Light, 
T I lonely paſs the melancholly Night; 

Thou faithful Witneſs of my ſecret Pain, 

To whom alane I venture to complain ; 

O learn with me, my hopeleſs Love to moan; ; 
Commiſerate a Life ſo like thy own. 

Like thine, my Flames to my Deſtruction turn, 
Waſting that Heart, by which ſupply dthey burn. 
Like thine, my Joy and Suffering they diſplay, 
At once, are Signs of Life, and Symptoms of 
And as thy fearful Flames the Day decline, Been, - 
And only during Night preſume to ſhine ; ; 
Their humble Rays not daring to aſpire 
Before the Sun, the Fountain of their Fire: 
So mine, with conſcious Shame, and equal Awe, 
To Shades obſcure and Solitude withdraw; 
Nor dare their Light before her Eyes diſcloſe, . 
From whoſe bright Beams their Being firſt aroſe, 


- 
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0 2 7 D. 8 Third Book 


A K T . L OV 
Tranfated into ENGLISH VE RS E. 


WHEREIN 


He 8333 Rules and Tnſftruttions to the 7 
Fair Sex, in the Couduct of their Amours : Af 
ter having already compoſed two Books * the 
Uſe of Men, e the ſame Subject. | 


"HE Men are arm'd, and for deze 

And now we muſt inſtruct and arm the Fair. 
Both Sexes, well appointed, take the Field, 
And mighty Love determine which ſhall yield. 1. 
Man were ignoble, when, thus arm'd, to ſhow | 
Unequal Force againſt a naked Foe: | 
No Glory from ſuch Conqueſt can be gain'd, 
And Odds are Rs: 155 the Brave diſdain d. 
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But, fore exclaim, what Frenſie rules your Mind 
Would you encreaſe the Craft of Woman-kind ! 
Teach themnew Wiles and Arts! As wellyou may | 
Inſtru a Snake to bite, or Wolf to prey. 
But, ſute, too hard a Cenſure they purſue, 


Who charge on all, the Failings of a few. 
Examine, firſt, impartially each Fair, 

Then, as ſhe merits, or condemn, or ſpare. 

Tf * Menelous, and the King of Men, 

With Juſtice, of their Siſter- Wives complain; 2 
If falſe * Eriphyle forſook her Faith, 
And for Reward procur'd her Husband's Death : 
Penelope 3 was Loyal ſtill, and Chaſte, 

Tho twenty Years her Lord in Abſence paſs'd. 
Refle& how * Laodamia's Truth was try'd; ; 
Who,tho? inBloom of Youth,and Beauty'sPride | 
To ſhare her Husband's Fate, untimely 4. 
Think how * Alceſte's Piety was prov'd, 
Who! loſt her Lal, to ſave the Man ſhe loy'd. 


Remind 


af 
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Receive me, Capaneur, * Evade eryd; . : 
Nor Death it ſelf our: Nuptials ſhall divides „ 

To; join thy Aſhes, pleas'd I ſhall expire. | ir 
She ſaid, and leap'd amid the Fur ral e. GE, 
Virtue 7 her ſelf a Goddeſs we confeſs, -* 2 | 
Both Female in her Name and in —— (55 

No wonder then, if to her Sex inchn'd. 11 
She cultivates with Care a Female Mind. 

But theſe exalted Souls exceed the Reach 1 

Of that ſoft Art, which I pretend to teach. '4 


My tender Barque requires a HOVE" Tn TRY 
A little Wind will fill a little Sail. 13 N11 


Of ſportful Loves I ſing, and ſhew what Waysy 4 
The willing Nymph muſt uſe, her Bliſs to raiſe _ ; 
And how to captivate the Man ſhe'd pleaſe. ''D 
Woman is ſoft, and of a tender Heart, 

Apt to receive, and to retain Love 8 Dart: LE 725 
Man has a Breaſt robuſt, and more ſecure, * 5 5 3 
It wounds him not ſo ny nor hits ſo o ſure; 7 
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Men oft are falſe; and, if you ſearch with Care, 
You'll find leſs Fraud imputed to the Fair. 

The faithleſs * Jaſon from Medea fled, 

And made Creuſa Partner of his Bed. 

Bright ? Ariadue, on an unknown Shore, We: 
Thy Abſence, perjur'd The/eus, did deplore. 

If then, the wild Inhabitants of Air 
Forbore her tender lovely Limbs to tear, 
It was not owing, Theſeus, to thy Care, 

Enquire the Cauſe, and let Demophoon tell, 

Why »Phillis by a Fate untimely fell. 

Nine times, in vain, upon the promis'd Day, 

She ſought th appointed Shore, and viewed the Sea: 
Her Fall the fading Trees conſent to mourn, 
And ſhed heir Leaves round her n Urn. 


The Prince ſo far for Piety renown'd, 
To thee, * E liza, was unfaithful found ; 
To thee forlorn, and languiſhing with Grief, 
His Sword alone he left, thy laſt Relief. 
| | 25 


1 
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Ye ruin'd Nymphs, ſhall 1 the Cauſe impart 


Of all your Woes? Twas want of needful Art. 
Love, of it ſelf, too quickly will expire; 


But pow rful Art perpetuates Deſire. i 
Women had yet their Ignorance. bewaibd, Ts 
Had not this Art by Venus been reveal d. 


Before my Sight the Cyprian Goddeſs ſhone, 

And thus ſhe ſaid ; What have Poor Women done ? 

W is that weak, defenceleſs Sex expo d; 1 9 
On ev'ry Side, by Men well-arm'd, enclos'd 2 TT 
Twice are the Men inſtructed by thy Muſe, 
Nor muſt ſhe now to teach the Sex refuſe..': :...: 
The Bard who injur'd Hellen in his Songs | 
Recanted after, and redreſs d | the W. rong. ; 
And you, if on my Favour you depend; : 1 . 
The Cauſe of IV omen, whil: you live, defend. . ö by 
This | faid, a Myrtle Sprig, which Berries bore, 

She gave me (for a Myrtle Wreath ſhe wore.) 
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The Gift receiv'd, my Senſe enlighten'd grew, 


And from her Preſence Inſpiration drew. 
Attend, ye Nymphs, by Wedlock unconfin'd, 
And hear myPrecepts, while ſhe prompts my Mind. 


Ev'n now, in Bloom of Vouth, and Beauty 8 Prime, 


Beware of coming Age, nor waſte your Time: 
Now, while you may, and rip ning Years i invite, 
Enjoy the ſeaſonable, ſweet Delight: 

For rolling Vears, like ſtealing Waters, glide; 
Nor hope to ſtop their ever-ebbing Tide: 
Think not, hereafter will the Loſs repay; p 


For evry Morrow will the Taſte decay, 


And leave leſs Reliſh than the former Day. 82 


oe ſeen the time, when, on that wither'd Thorn, 
The blooming Roſe Wed with the bluſhing Morn. 


With fragr ant Wreaths l thence have deck'd my 
Head, 

And ſee, how leaf leſs now, and how decay'd! 

And you, who now the Love-ſick Youth reject, 


Vil prove, in Age, what Pains attend Neglect. 


None, 
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None, then, will preſs upon your Midni ght Hours, i 
Nor wake, to firew your Street with Morning. 
Flow'rs: + 
Then nighelyKnockin 85 at your F ul]; ceaſe, 
Whoſe noiſeleſs Hammer, then, wag ruſt een 


= how ame ue Conmntel fades i 
How ſoon a wrinkPd Skin plump Fleſh invades! 
And what avails it, tho“ the. Fair one {wears 
She from her Infancy had ſome grey Hairs? 

She grows all hoary in a few-more Leun 42A 
And then the venerable Truth appears. 
The Snake his Skin, the Deer his Horns may caſt; : 
And both renew their Youth and Vigour paſs d: 
But no Receipt can Human- kind relieve, 
Doom'd to decrepit Age, without Reprieve. 
Then crop the Flow'r which yet invites your _ 
And which, ungather'd, on its Stalk muſt die. 
Beſides, the tender Sex is form'd to bear, . 
And frequent Births, too ſoon will Vouthi impair: _ 
Vor. III. N 5 Conti- | 
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Continual Harveſt wears the fruitful Field, 


And Earth it ſelf decays, too often till'd. 


Thou didſt not, Quthia, ſcorn the Larmias Swain; 
Nor thou, Aurora, *Cephatus diſdain; © 


The Paphian Queen, who, for Adonis Fate, 
So deeply mourn'd, and who laments him yet, 
Has not been found inexorable ſince; 


Witneſs * Harmonia, and the Dardan Prince. 
Then take Example, Mortals, from above, 1 
And like Immortals live, and like em love. 
Refuſe not thoſe Delights, which Men require, 


Nor let your Lovers languiſh with Deſire. 


Falſe tho? they prove, what Loſs can you ſuſtain? 
Thence let a thouſand take, 'twill all remain. 
Tho' conſtant Uſe, even Flint and Steel impairs,” 
What you employ no Diminution fears. 
Who would, to light a Torch, their Torch deny? 


Or who can dread drinking an Ocean dry? 
Still Women loſe, you cry, if Men obtain: 


wine do they loſe, that's worthy to retain”? _ 
1 1 Think 
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Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the Sex, TY 
But undeceive whom needleſs Fears perplex. . ” 


#4 © +. 4 


Thus far a gentle Breeze ſupplies our r Sail, . 
Now launch'd to Sea, we ask a. brisker Gale. 5 
And firſt, we treat of Dreſs. The well-dreſs'd Vine 
Produces plumpeſt Grapes, and richeſt Wine; | 
And plenteous Crops of golden Grain are found, 
Alone, to grace well-cultivated, Ground. "mY 
Beauty' $ the Gift of Gods, the Sexes pride! 
Yet, to how many, is that Gift deny d? . 

Art helps a Face; a Face, tho? heay? nly fair, 5 
May quickly fade for want of needful Care. : 


In ancient Days, if Women {lighted Dreſs, 5 


4 


Then Men were ruder too, and lik'd it leſs. - 7 
If Hefor's *Spouſe was clad i in ſtubborn Stuff, 

A Soldier's Wife became it wel enough. 2 
Ajax, to ſhield his ample Breaſt, provides : , 


$2} 


Seven luſty Bulls, and tanns their ſturdy Hides; 
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And might not he, d'ye think, be well care ſsd, 


And yet his Wife not elegantly dreſs'd ? 
With rude Simplicity Rome firſt was built, 
Which now we ſee adorn'd, and carvd, and gilt 


This Capitol with that of Old compare; . 
Some other Jove,you'd think,wasworſhipp'd there. 


That lofty Pile, where Senates dictate Law, 
When Tatius reign'd, was poorly thatch'd with 


And where Apollb's Fane refulgent ſtands, (pena 
| - Was heretofore a Tra& of Paſture-Lands. 
Let ancient Manners other Men delight; 
But me the Modern pleaſe, as more Polite. 


Not, that Materials now in Gold are wrought, 
And diſtant Shores for Orient Pearls are ſought; 
Nor for, that Hills exhauſt their Marble Veins, 
And Structures riſe whoſe Bulk the Sea reſtrains: 


But, that the World is civiliz'd of late, 


And poliſh'd from the Ruſt of former Date. 


Let not the Nymph with Pendaiits load her a 
Nor: in Embroid'r or Brocard, appear; 


Too 
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Too rich a Dreſs may ſometimes check Deſire;, 5 | 
And Cleanlineſs more animate Love's Fire, 3 
The Hair diſpos'd, may gain or loſe a Grace, 5 
And much become, or miſ- become the Face. TY 
What ſutes your Features, of your Glaſs enquire, | 
For no one Rule is fix d for Head-Attire. 1 
A Face too long ſhou'd part, and flat the Hair, 8 
Leſt,upward comb'd,the Length too much appear: 
So Laodamia dreſs d. A Face too round, 5 
Shou d ſhow the Ears, and witha Tour vn 
On either Shoulder, one, her Locks diſplays; * 
Adorn'd like Phzbus, when he ſings his Lays: 
Another, all her Treſſes ties behind; = 
So dreſs'd, Diana hunts the fearful Hind. +. 
Diſhevell'd Locks moſt graceful are to ſome; + | 
Others, the binding Fillets more become: 
Some plat, like Spiral Shells, their braded Hair 
Others, the loofe and waving Curl prefer. 
But, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes "Oe ＋ il 
Which artfully each ſey'ral Face 2 | 
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Were endleſs, as to tell the Leaves on Trees, 
The Beaſts on Alpine Hills, or Hybla 5 Bees. 
Many there are, who ſeem to flight all Care, 
And with a pleaſing Negligence enſnare; 
Whole Mornings oft, in ſuch a Dreſs are ſpent, 
And all i is Art, that looks like Accident. 

With ſuch Diſorder * Io le was grac 5 

When great Alcides firſt the Nyimph embrac” d. 
80 Ariadne came to Bacchus Bed, 

When with the Conqueror from * ſhe fled. | 


Nature, indulgent to the Sex, repays 

The Loſſes they ſuſtain, ; by various ways. 

Men ill ſupply thoſe Hairs they ſhed in' Age, 

Loſt, like Autumnal Leaves, f vun North-winds 
rage. 

Women, with Juice of Herbs, grey Locks dil leu, 

And Art gives Colour which with Nature vyes. 

The well wove Tours they wear, their own are 
thought: 


But only are their own, as what they've bought. 


= 


| e era JLOHS %% 
Nr on they bluſh. to + . i dreſs'd, 
And chuſe, at publick wer what ſutes em beſt. 


Coltly yes let the Fai air one = . 
Enrich'd with Gold, or with the Brian Dye. 5 
What F olly mult i in ſuch Expence appear, 
When more becoming Colours are leſs dear? 
One, with a Dye i is ting'd of lovely] Blue; "8 
Such as, thro” Air ſerene, the Sky we view. 
With yellow Luſtre ſee another ſpread, | 5 
As if the Golden Fleece compos· d the Thread. 
Some, of the Sea- green Wave the Caſt diſplay; 


* 
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With chis, the Nymphs, their beauteous Forms array: 
And ſome, the Saffron Hue will well adorn; 
Such is the Mantle of the bluſhing Morn. 

Of Myrtle berries, one, the Tincture ſhows; 33551 
In this, of Amethyſts, the Purple glows, VL 


And, that, more imitates the paler. Roſe. 5 


C117 


Nor ThracianCranes forget, whoſe fily? ry. Plumes 
Give Patterns, which employ the mimick Looms. 


N | Nor 


If fair the Skin, black may become it beſt, 
In black the lovely Fair Briſeis dreſs'd : 


Which, ſometimes Health, or kindly Heat expels. 
The caſual Growth of all unſeemly Hair. 


Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Myſan * Spring; 
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Nor Almond, nor the Cheſnut Dye diſclaim ; 


Nor others, which from Wax derive their Name. 


As Fields you find, with various Flow'rs o'erſpread 
When Vineyards bud, and Winter's Froſt is fled; 


So various are the Colours you may try, 

Of which, the thirſty Wooll imbibes the Dye. 
Try ev'ry one, what beſt becomes you, wear; 
For no Complexion all alike can bear. 


If brown the Nymph, let her be cloath'din white, 
Andromeda ſo charm'd the wond'ring Sight. 


I need not warn you of too pow'rful Smells, 
Nor, from your tender Legs to pluck with Care 


Tho not to Nymphs of o Caucaſus I ſing, 


Yet, 
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Yet, let me warn you, that, thro no agus 
Lou let your Teeth diſcloſe the leaſt Defect. 
You know the Uſe of white to.make you mY 7 
And how, with red, loſt Colour to repair: 
Imperfect Eye: brows you by Art can mend. . : 
And Skin, when wanting, o'er a Scar extend. 
Nor need the Fair One be aſham'd, who tries, 
By Art, to add new Luſtre to her _ | 


A little Book M Ive made, but with great Care, 
How to preſerve the Face, and how repair. 
In that, the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy d, 
May ſee, what Pains to pleaſe em I've employ d. 
But, ſtill beware, that from your Lover's Eye 
You keep conceaPd the Med cines you apply: 
Tho' Art aſſiſts, yet muſt that Art be hid, 
Leſt, whom it would invite, it ſhould forbid. 
Who would not take Offence, to ſee a Face 
All daub'd, and dripping with the melted Greaſe? 


And 


5 
* 
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And thoꝰ your Unguents bear th* Athenian Name, 
The Wooll's unſav'ry Scent is ſtill the ſame. 
Marrow of Stags, nor your Pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry Teeth, when Men are by; | 
For many things, when done, afford Delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the Sight. 
Even Myro's = Statues, which for Art ſurpaſs 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs Maſs ; 
Rude was that Gold which now in Rings is worn, 
As once the Robe you wear was Wooll unſhorn. 
Think, how that Stone roughin the Quarry grew, 
Which, now, a perfect Venus ſhews to View. f 
While we ſuppoſe you ſleep, repair your Face, 
_ Lock'd from Obſervers, in ſome ſecret Place. 
Add the laſt Hand, before your ſelves you ſhow; 
Your need of Art, why ſhould your Lover know? 
For many things, when moſt conceal'd, are beſt; 
And few, of ſtrict Enquiry, bear the Teſt. 
Thoſe Figures which in Theatres are ſeen, 
Gilded without, are common Wood within. 


But | 


» 


ee ar RR "| "0m : 
gut no Spectators are allow'd to pry / 1 
Till all is finiſh'd, which allures the OY 51 K 
vet, I nailt: own, it oft aftords bauen, 
To have the Fair one comb her Hair in ſiht; 
To view the flowing Honours of her Head 
Fall on her Neck, and o'er her Sende sg 
But let her look, that ſhe with Care avoid 
All fretful Humours, while ſhe's ſo employ'd; - 
Let her not {till undo, with peeviſh Haſte, : at 
All that her Woman does; who does her beſt. 
hate a Vixon, that her Maid aſſails, N 
And ſcratches with her Bodkin, or her Nails; 
While the poor Girl in Blood and Tears —_ 
mourn, . vali 17 + Ky 5 20/7 
And her Heart curſes, what her Hands adorn. 


BW her * has no 8 Ka "og Fo 
Plant Centinels before her Dreſſing- Room: 
Or in the Fane of the good Goddeſs dreſs, 

| Where all the Male-kind are debarr'd Acceſs. 
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'Tis faid, that I (but tis a Tale devis'd) 
_ A Lady at her Toilet once ſurpriz'd; 
Who ſtarting, ſnatch'd in haſte the Tour ſhe wore, | 
And in her burry, plac'd the hinder Part before. 
But on our Foes fall ev'ry ſuch Diſgrace, 
Or barb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. a 
Ungraceful tis to ſee without a Horn, 
Ihe lofty Hart, whom Branches beſt adorn; 
A Leafleſs Tree, or an unverdant Mead ; 
And as ungraceful is a hair-leſs Head. 


0 
But think not, theſe Inſtructions are deſign d 
For firſt-rate Beauties, of the finiſh'd Kind: 

Not to a Semele, or Leda bright, = 

Nor an Europa, theſe my Rules I write; 

Nor the fair Helen do I teach, whoſe Charms 
Stirr'd up Atrides, and all Greece, to Arms: 

. "Thee to regain, well was that War begun, 
; And Paris well defended what he won ; 


And fuller 2 than what the Plumger 0 : 
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What Lover, or what Husband, would not Fight 
In ſuch a Cauſe, where both are in the RC = 


The Oroud, Iteach ſome 3 * fair; 


gut of che former Sort, the larger Share. 


The handſome, leaſt require the Help of Art, 


Rich in chemſelves, and pleas d with Nature's Part. 


When calm the Sea, at eaſe the Pilot lyes, 

But all his Skill exerts when Storms ariſe. 

Faults in your Perſon, or your Face, correct; 

And few are ſeen that have not ſome Defect. 

The Nymph too ſhort, her Seat ſhould: ſeldomquit, 

Leſt, when ſhe ſtands, ſhemay be thoughttofit; 

And when extended on her Couch ſhe lyes, 

Let Length of Petticoats conceal her Size. 

The Lean, of thigk-wrought Stuff her Cloaths 
ſhould chuſe, 
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If Pale, let her the Crimſon Juice apply; 
If Swarthy, to the” Pharian Varniſh fly. 

A Leg too lank, tight Garters ſtill muſt wear; 
Nor ſhould an ill-ſhap'd Foot be ever bare. 
Round Shoulders,” bolſter'd, will appear the leaſt; 
And lacing ſtrait, confines too full a Breaſt. 
Whoſe Fingers are too fat, and Nails too coarſe, 
Should al ways ſnun much Geſture in Diſcourſe. 


And you, whoſe Breath is touch'd, this Ota | 
* [take, 


Nor faſting, nor too near another ſpea 
Loet not the Nymph with Laughter much abound, 


Whoſe Teeth are black, uneven, or unſound. 
You hardly think how much on this depends, 


And how a Laugh, or ſpoils a Face, or mends. 
Gape not too wide, leſt you diſcloſe your Gums, 
And. loſe the Dimple which the Cheek becomes. 
Nor let your Sides too ſtrong Concuſſions ſhake, 
Leſt you the Softneſs of the Sex forſake. 
In ſome, Diſtortions quite the Face diſguiſe; | 
Another laughs, that you would think ſhe cries. 
In 
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In one, too hoarſe a Voice we hear betray'd, 
Another's is as harſh as if ſhe bray d-. 


What cannot Art attain! Many, with eaſe, 
Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they 
Others, thro? Affectation, liſp, and find, m_ 
In Imperfection, Charms to catch Mankind. 
Neglect no Means which may promote your Ends 
Now learn what way of Walking recommends. 
Too Maſculine a Motion ſhocks the Sight; ; | 
But Female Grace allures with ſtrange Delight. 
One has an artful Swing and Jut behind. 


Which helps her Coats to catch the ſwelling Wind; x; 


Swell'd with the wanton Wind, they looſely flow, 
And ev'ry Step and graceful Motion ſhow. 
Another, like an Umbriay's ſturdy Spouſe, _' 
Strides all the Space her Petticoat allows. TW 
Between Extreams, in this, a Mean adjxſt, 
Nor ſhew too nice a Gate, nor too robuſt. 

't& na VU 

. If 
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If mowy white your Neck, youſtilHſhould wear 
That, and the Shoulder of the left Arm, bare. 
Such Sights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous Heart, 
And make me pant to kiſs the naked Part. 


Sirene v, tho Monſters of the ſtormy Main, 
Can Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain: 
Scarce could Vhyſſes by his Friends be bound, 
When firſt he liſten d to the charming Sound. 
Singing inſinuates: Learn, all ye Maids; 

Oft, when a Face forbids, a Voice perſuades. 
Whether on Theatres loud Strains we hear, 
Or in Nuelles ſome foft Egyptian Air. | 
Well ſhall me fing, of whom I make my Choice, 
And with her Lute accompany her Voice. 
The Rocks were ſtirr d, the Beaſts to liſten ſtaid, 2 


When on his Lyre melodious” Orpheus play'd; 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey'd. 

And Stones officious were, thy Walls to raiſe, 
O Thebes, attracted by Amphion's Lays. © 


The 
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The Dolphin, dumb it ſelf, thy Voice admir'd, 
And was, run, b Dy thy Songs inſpir” d. 4 


Of foreet 3 35 Callimacbus che Works rehearſe, 
And read 7 ; Philetas and * Anacreow s Verſe. 
Te erentian Plays may much the Mind i improve; 
But ſofteſt ” Sapho-beſt inſtructs $9 Ne 
Propertius, Gallus, and * Tibullus — 

And let“ Varronian Verſe to theſe ſucceed. 

Then mighty. Maro's Work with Care peruſe; "TY 
Of all the Latian Bards the nobleſt Neat 
Even I, tis poſſible, in After-daysy | 11 
May ſcape Oblivion, and be nam'd with theſe.” = 
My labour'd Lines, ſome Readers may. approve, 
Since Pve inſtructed either Sex in Love. | 
Whatever Book you read of this ſoft Art, 

Read with a Lover's Voice, and Lover's Heart 


Tender Epiſtles too, by me are e fram'd,. . 
A Work before unthought of, and unnam'd. 
Vol. III. 0 Such 


/ 


. i 
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Such'was your ſacred Will, O tuneful Nine! 
Such * Apollo, and Lyæus, thine! 


Still unaccompliſh'd may the Maid be thought, 
Who gracefully to Dance was never tau ght: i 
That active Dancing may to Love engage, 
Witneſs the well-kept Dancers of the Stage. 


Of ſome odd Trifles Im aſham d to tell, 
Tho? it becomes the Sex to trifle well; 
To raffle prettily, or ſlur a Dye, 
Implies both Cunning and Dexterity. 
Nor is't amiſs at Cheſs to be expert, 8 rhe 
For Games moſt thoughtful, ſometimes, moſt di- 
Learn ev'ry Game, you'll find it prove of Uſe; 
Parties begunat Play, may Love produce. - 


But, eaſier tis to learn how Bets to lay, 

Than how to keep your Temper while you play. 
Unguarded then, each Breaſt is open laid, 

And while the Head's intent, the Heart's betray'd. 
| Then 
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Then, baſe Deſire of Gain, then, Rage _ 
Quarrels and Brawls ariſe, and anxious Fears; 
Then, Clamours and Revilings reach the Sky,” 
While loſing Gameſters all the Gods defie. 
Then horrid Oaths are utter'd ev'ry Caſt; 
They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay weep at laſt. 
Good Jove avert ſuch ſhameful Faults as theſe, 
From ev'ry Nymph whoſe Heart's inclin'd to 
Soft Recreations fit the Female-kind;  [pleaſe. 
Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports ard 
To wield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear 3 - 
To ſtop, or turn n the Steed, in full Career. Foy 


Tho Martial Fieldsill ſute your tender Fi rames, 
Nor may you ſwim in Tjber”s rapid Streams; 
Yet when $So!'s burning Wheels from Leo ques 


And at the glowing * Virgin's Sign arrive, 
"Tis both allow'd, and fit, you ſhowd repair 


To pleaſant Walks, and breathe inen Air. | 


O 2 - To 
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To Pompey's Gardens, or the ſhady Groves 
Which Cz/ar honours, and which Phæbus loves: 


Phebus , who ſunk the proud Ag yptian Fleet, 

And made Auguſtus Victory compleat. 

Or ſeek thoſe Shades, where Monuments of Fame 
Are rais'd, to Livia's and Odavias Name; 

Or, where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the Ground, 

When he with Naval Victory was crown'd. 

To Ilie Fane, to "Theatres reſort; 

And in the Circus ſee the noble Sport. 

In ev? ry publick Place, by turns, be own; 

In vain you're Fair, while you remain unknown. 


Should you, in ſinging, 7. hamyras tranſcend; 


Your Voice unheard, who cou'd | your Skill com- 
mend? 


Had not # Apelles drawn the Sea- born Queen , 
Her Beauties, ſtill, beneath the Waves had been. 


Poets inſpir'd, write only for a Name, 
And think their Labours wellrepay'd with Fame. 


* 
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In former Days, I own, the Poets were 
Of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care; 
Majeſtick Awe. was in the Name allow d, 

And, they, with rich Poſſeſſions were endow'd. 
Ennius © with Honours was by Scipio grac'd, | 
And, next his own, the Poet's Statue plac'd. - 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Eſteem, 

And all their Learning's thought an idle Dream, 25 
still, there's a Pleaſure, that proceeds from Praiſe:? 


What could the high Renown of Homer raiſe, * 
But that he ſung his Iliad's deathleſs Lays?” 5 


ard, 
Who could have been of Danae s Charms aſ- 


Had ſhe grown old, within her Tow 'r immur d: 
This, as a Rule, let ev'ry Nymph purſue, 
That *tis her Int'reſt oft to come in View, | 
A hungry Wolf at all the Herd will run, 
In hopes, thro' many, to make ſure of one, 
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So, let the Fair the gazing Croud aſſail, 

That over one, at leaſt, ſhe may prevail. 

In ev'ry Place to pleaſe, be all her Thought; ; 

Where, ſometimes, leaſt we think, the Fiſhi is eaught. 

1 Sometimes, all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, 
Anon, the Stag himſelf ſhall ſeek the Toil. 


How cou'd Andromeda once doubt Relief, 
Whoſe Charms were heighten'd and adorn'd by 
; | (Gnief?... „ ; 
The widow'd Fair, who fees her Lord expire, 5 
| While yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new Deſire, 
And Hymen's Torch re· light with fun'ral Fire. 


Beware of Men who are too ſprucely dreſsd; 
And look, you fly with ſpeed a Fop profeſs'd. 
Such Tools, to you, and to a thouſand more, 
Will tell the ſame dull Story. o'er and o'er. 
This way and that, unſteadily they rove, | 
And never fix'd, are Fugitives in Love. 
e Such 
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Such flutt'ring things all W omen ſure ſhould hate, 
Light, as themſelves, and more Effeminate. 
Believe me; all I fay is for your Good; 1975 
Had 8 Priam been believ d, Troy ill bad ſlogd./ 


A W — baſe Deſigns will Paſſion 3 
Who know no Love, but ſordid Love of Gain 
But let not powder'd Heads, nor eſſencd Hair, 
Your vwell-believing, eaſic Hearts enſnare.. 
Rich Cloaths are oft by common Sharpers worn, 
And Diamond Rings fellonious Hands adorn. 
So, may your Lover burn with fierce 51 
| Your Jewels to enjoy, and beſt Attire. 15 
poor Cloe robb'd, runs crying thro! the Streets; 
And as ſhe runs, Cive me my 0wn, repeats. 
How often, Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch Cries» 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian Votaries? 

Some ſo notorious are, their very Name 
Muſt ev'ry Nymph whom they frequent, defame, 
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Be warn d by llls, which, others have deſtroy'd, 
And faithleſs Men with conſtant Care avoid. 
Truſt not a  Theſeus, fair Athenian Maid, 
Who has ſo oft th- atteſting Gods betray'd. 


And thou, Demophoon, Heir to Theſeus? Crimes, 
Haſt loſt my Credit to ol future Times. 


Promiſe for Promiſe, equally afford, 

But once a Contract made, keep well your Word. 
For, ſhe for any Act of Hell is fit, 

And, undiſmay d, may Sacrilege commit ; 
With i impious Hands cou 4 quench the veſtal Fire z 
Poiſon her Husband, in her Arms, for Hire, 
Who, firſt, to take a Lover Gift complies, 
Werd then ' defrands him; and his Claim denies. 


1 


— 


But hold, my Muſe, check thy unruly Horſe, 
And x more in diet phrſue thy intended Courfe. 


If Ive Epiſtles, tender Lines j impart, 
And Billet-doux a are ſent, to ſound _ Heart, | 


Punt upon ſeveral — 3 % 

Let a all ſuch Letters, by a faithful Maid, 2217 « 

Or Confident; be ſecretly convey'd." "Frag 5 

Soon from the Words you'll judge, if read NS 

When feign'd a Paſſion i is, and when ſincere. i 

Fer in return you write, ſome time, require; 

Delays, if not too long, encreaſe Deſire: 

Nor let the preſſing Vouth with eaſe obtain, 

Nor yer refuſe him with too rude Diſdain. 

Now, let his Hopes, now, let his Fears encreaſe» 

But by degrees, let Fear to * give _— 
Beſure avoid ſet Phraſes, when you write, 

The uſual way of Speech i is more Polite. 

How have I ſeen the puzzl'd Lover vex'd, 

To read a Letter with hard Words CT 

A Stile too courſe, takes froma handſome Face, 

And makes us with an e in its an 


But ſince (tho' Chaſtity be not your Cue) 


You from your Husband ſtill wou'd hide ch Aﬀair, 
Write 
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Write to no Stranger till his Truth be try d; 
Nor in a fooliſh Meſſenger confide. 

What Agonies that Woman undergoes, 
Whoſe Hand the Traitor threatens to expoſe; 
Who raſhly truſting, dreads to be deceiv d, 


And lives for ever to that Dread enſlav'd : 


Such Treachery can never be ſurpaſs d. 

For thoſe Diſcov'ries, ſure as Lightning, blaft, 
Might I adviſe, Fraud ſhou'd with Fraud be paid; 
Let Arms repel all who with Arms invade, - 


But ſince your Letters may be brought to Light, 
W hat, if in ſev'ral Hands, you learn'd to write? 
My Curſe on him who firſt the Sex betray' d, 
And this Advice lo neceſlary made. 
Nor let your Pocket-Book two Hands contain, 
Firſt, rub your Lover's out, then, write again. 


Still one Contrivance more remains behind, 
Which you may uſe as a convenient Blind; 
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As if to Women writ, your Letters frame, 
And let your Friend, to 1 ſubſcribe a Female a 
(Name. 
Now, greater things to tell, my Muſe prepare, 
And clap on all the Sail the Barque can bear. A 

Let no rude Paſſions in your Looks find place; 3 l 
For Fury will deform the fineſt Face: 3 
It ſwells the Lips, and blackens all the Veins, = 
While in the Eye a Gorgon Horror reigns. _ 15 
When on her Flute divine * Minerva play d, ] 
And in a Fountain ſaw the Change i it made, * | 
Swelling her Cheek: She flung i it quick alice; 

Nor #s thy Muſick 0 much worth, ſhe cry'd. 
Look in your Glaſs, when you with Anger glow, | 
Andyou'll confeſs, you ſcarce) your ſelves can know. 
Nor with exceſſive Pride inſult the Sight, ai 4 

For gentle Looks, alone, to Love invite. | 

Believe it as a Truth that's daily try'd, 
There's nothing more deteſtable than Pride. 
4 t BOY Of e How 
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How have I ſeen ſome Airs Diſguſt create, 

& Like things which by Antipathy we hate! _ 
Let Looks with Looks, and Smiles with Smiles 
| be paid, 

And when your Lover bows, incline. your Head 
80, Love preluding, plays at firſt with s 


And after wounds with deeper piercing Parts. 


Nor me a melancholy Miſtreſs charms; 


Let ſad ” Tecmeſſa weep in Ajax Arms. 

Let mourning Beauties, ſullen Heroes move; 
We chearful Men, like Gaiety in Love. 
Let Hektor in Andromache delight, 

. Who, in bewailing Troy, waſtes all the Night. 
Had they not both born Children (to be plain? 
Ine'er cou'd think they'd with their Husbands hin. 

1 no Idea in my Mind can frame, 

8 That either one or t'other doleful Dame, 

Could toy, cou'd fondle, or cou'd call their Lords 

| My Life, my Soul; or ſpeak endearin ig Words, 


— 
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Why 
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Why, from Compariſons ſhould I refrain 

Or, fear ſmall things by greater to explain? 
Obſerve what Conduct prudent Gen'rals uſe, 

And how their ſev ral Officers they chuſe; - Dif 


wx 


To one, a Charge of Infantry commit. 


Another, for the Horſe, is thought more fit. 

80 you your ſev'ral Lovers ſhould ſeleR, 
And, as you find em qualify'd, direct. 

The wealthy Lover ſtore of Gold ſhould ſend 
The Lawyer ſhould, in Courts, your Cauſe defend. 
We, who write Verſe, with Verſe alone ſhould - \ 
Moſt apt to Love is all the tuneful Tribe. hie; 15 
By us, your Fame ſhall thro? the World be blaz d; 7 ; 
So ® Nemeſis, ſo Cynthia's Name was rais d. 
From Eaſt to Weſt, Lycoris Praiſes ring; 

Nor are Corrinna's ſilent, whom we ſing. 8 
No Fraud, the Poet's ſacred Breaſt can bear 
Mild are his Manners, and his Heart ſincere. + 
Nor Wealth he ſeeks, nor feels Ambition's Fires, 
But ſhuns the Bar; and Books and Shades requires. 
= : JI oo 
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Too faithfully, alas! we know to Love, 
With Eaſe we fix, but we with Pain remove; 
Our ſofter Studies with our Souls combine, 
And, both, to Tenderneſs our Hearts incline. 
Be gentle, Virgins, to the Poet's Pray'r, 

The God that fills him, and the Muſe revere „ 
Something Divine is in us, and from Heav'n 
Th' inſpiring Spirit can alone be giv'n. 

"Tis Sin, a Price from Poets to exact; 

But tis a Sin no Woman fears to act. if 
Yet hide, howe'er, your Avarice from Sight, 
Lt you too ſoon ROE new Admirer fright. oh 


'k skilful Riders, rein, . difr rent Fg : 
A new-back'd Courſer, and a well-train'd Horſe; ; 
Do you, by diffrent Management, engage 
The Man in Years, and Youth of greener Age. 
This, while the Wiles of Love are yet unknown, 
Will gladly cleave to you, and you alone: 


With 
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With kind Careſſes oft indulge the Boy, 
And all the Harveſt of his Heat gen ae 205 
Alone, thus bleſs'd, of Rivals moſt beware; 
Nor Love, nor Empire, can a Rival bea. 
Men more diſcreetly love, when more mature, 
And many things, which Youth diſd ains, endure; 
No W indows break, nor Houſes ſet on _ Fa, 
Nor tear their own, or Miſtreſſes Attire. 
In Youth, the boiling Blood gives Fr ury vent, 
But, Men in Vears, more calmly Wron! gs reſent. | 
As Wood when green, or as a Torch when wet, 
They ſlowly burn, but long retain their Heat. 4 
More bright 18 youthful Flame, but ſooner dies; 


Then, en ſeize the Joy that wifi flies. | | 
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Thus, an betraying to oer tt £ 
How, ſurely to enſlave our ſelves, we now. 
To truſt a Traitor, you'll no Scruple make, 
Who is a Traitor only for your fk. 


Who 
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Who yields too ſoon, will ſoon _ Lover loſe; 
Wou'd you retain him long, then, long refuſe. 
Oft, at your Door, make him for Entranee wait, 
There let him lye, and tbreaten and entreat. 
When cloy d with gweets, Bitters the Taſte reſtore; 
Ships, by fair Winds, are ſometimes run aſhore, 
Hence ſprings the Coldneſs of a marry'd Life, 
The Husband, when he pleaſes, has his Wife. 
Bar but your Gate, and let your Porter cry 
Here's no Admittance, Sir; 4 muſt deny: 
The very Husband, ſo repuls'd, will find 
4 eren ame, . 


Thus "ay with F . you've . thoſe lai 7 
I, now, ſnarp Weapons for the Sex provide; laſide, 


Nor doubt, againſt my ſelf, to ſee em try'd. 


When, rſt, a Li you "IRS to chan, 
Beware, leſt J außen his Soul allarm; 


. ; 
4 2 4 5 4 
3 ; 
4 5 
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| Make him believe, with all the Skill you can, 
That he, and only he's the happy Man. 5 
Anon, by due degrees, ſmall Doubts create, 
And let him fear ſome Rival's better Fate. 
Such little Arts make Love its Vigour hold, 
Which, elſe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon grow old. 
Then, ſtreins the Courſer to out- ſtrip the Wind, 
When one before him runs, and one he hears be- 
Love, when extinct, Suſpicions may revive; * 
I own, when mine's ſecure, ?tis ſcarce alive. 
Yet, one Precaution to this Rule belongs; 
Let us at moſt ſuſpe&, not prove our Wrongs. 
Sometimes, your Lover to incite the more, 
Pretend, your Husband's Spies beſet the Door: 
Tho' free as Thais, ſtill affect a Fright; 
For, ſeeming Danger heightens the Delight. 
Oft let the Vouth in thro? your Window ſteal, 
Tho' he might enter at the Door as well; 
And, ſometimes, let your Maid Surprize pretend, 
And beg you, in ſome Hole to hide your Friend. | 
Vol. III. * _. 
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Yer, ever and anon, diſpel his Fear, - 
And let him taſte of Happineſs ſincere; 
Left, quite diſhearten'd with too much Fatigue, 
He ſhou'd grow weary of the dull Intrigue. 

But I forget to tell, how you may © + 
Both to evade the Husband, and the any: 


T bat Wives ſhou'd of thai Husbands ſtand in 
Agrees with Juſtice, Modeſty, and Lay: es 
But, that a Miſtreſs may be lawful Prize, 
None, but her Keeper, I am ſure, denies. 

For ſuch fair Nymphs, theſe Precepts are deſign'd, 
Which ne'er can fail, join d with a willing Mind. 
Tho? ſtuck with * Argus Eyes your Keeper were, 
 Advis'd by me, you ſhall elude his Care. 


When you to waſh or bathe retire from Sight, 
Can he obſerve what Letters then you write? 


Or, 
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Or, can his Caution againſt ſach provide, 
Which, in her Breaſt, your Confident may hide? 
Can he the Note beneath her Garter view, 
OF that, which, more conceal'd, is in her Shoe? 
Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her Back undreſs, | 
And, writing on her Skin, your Mind expreſs, N 
New Milk, or pointed Spires of Flax, when green, . 
Will Ink ſupply, and Letters mark unſeen. 
Fair will the Paper ſhow, nor can be read, 
Till all the Writing's with warm Aſhes ſpread. 


Aceriſius was with all his Care, betray'd ; 
And in his Tow'r of Braſs, a Grandſire made, 


| Can Spies avail, when you to Plays reſort, 
Or in the Circus view the noble Sport? 

Or, can you be to I/ Fane purſu'd, 

Or Cybelle's, whoſe Rites all Men exclude 7 
Tho watchful Servants to the Bagnio come, 
They're ne'er admitted to the Bathing 0 | 
P 2 „ Or, 
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Or, when ſome ſudden Sickneſs you pretend, 
May you not take to your Sick-bed a Friend? 
Falſe Keys a private Paſſage may procure, 
If not, there are more Ways beſides the Door. 


Sometimes, with Wine, your watchful Follow'r 
treat ; 


When drunk, you may with eaſe his Care defeat: 
Or, to prevent too ſudden a Surpriſe, 

Prepare a ſleeping Draught, to ſeal "0 Fyes: 
Or let your Maid, {411 longer time to gain, 

An Inclination for his Perſon feign; 5 
With faint Reſiſtance let her drill him on, 
And, after competent Delays, be won. 


But, what need all theſe various doubtful Wiles, 
Since Gold the greateſt Vigilance beguiles? 
Believe me, Men and Gods with Gifts are pleas'd ; 
Ev'n angry Fove with Off rings is appeas'd. 

With Preſents, Fools and Wiſe alike are caught, 
Give but enough, the Husband may be bought. 
| | = But 
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But let me warn you, when you bribe a SPys 
That you for ever his Connivance buy ; ; 
Pay him his Price at once, for with ſuch Men 
You'll — no End of giving now and Erben | 


Once, I remember, I with Cauſe complain'd, 
Of Jealouſie occaſion'd by a Friend. 

Believe me, Apprehenſions of that kind, 

Are not alone to our falſe Sex confin'd. 

Truſt not too far, your She-Companion' 8 Truth, 

' Leſt ſhe ſometimes ſhou'd i intercept the Youth: 

The very Confident that lends the Bed, 

May entertain your Lover, in your ſtead. 
Nor keep a Servant with too fair a F ace, 

For ſuch Ive known ſupply her Lady's Place. 


But, whither do I run with heedlefs Rage, 
Teaching the Foe unequal War to wage? 
Did ever Bird the Fowler's Net prepare? 
Was ever Hound inſtructed by the Hare? 
1 But 
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But all Self. ends and Int'reſt ſet apart, 
I'll faithfully proceed to teach my Art. | 

Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe my Life, 
And for the Lemnzan Ladies, whet the Knife. 


Perpetual Fondneſs of your Lover feign, 
Nor will you find it hard, Belief to gain; 
Full of himſelf, he your Deſign will aid: 
To what we wiſh, tis eaſie to perſuade. | 
With dying Eyes, his Face and F orm ſurvey, 
Then, ſigh, and wonder he ſo long cou'd ſtay: 
Now, drop a Tear, your Sorrows to aſſwage, 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to rage. 
Such Proofs as theſe, will all Diſtruſt remove, 
And make him pity your exceſſive Love. 
Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to cry, 
1: How can ] let this poor fond Creature die? 
But chiefly, one, ſuch fond Behaviour fires, 
Whg courts hisGlaſs,and hisown Charms admires, 


x Proud 


ems upon ſtveral Occaſions: icay 
Proud of the Homage to his Merit done, 
He'll think a Goddeſs might with eaſe " won. . 
| — 1 
Light Wrong, be ſure, you ſil with Mildneſs 3 
Nor ſtrait fly out, when you a Rival fear. 
Let not your Paſſions o'er your Senſe prevail, 4 
Nor credit lighty ev'ry idle Tale. | 
Let Procris Fate, a ſad Example de * 
Of what Effedts attend | Credutity. | 


N adele! bis MITE”, Head FHiymettus ſhows 
And flow ring Hills, a ſacred Fountain flows; | a 
Wit h ſoft and verdant Turf the Soil is ſpread, 
And foerly-ſmeſling Shrubs the Gr md 0 'er- 
. ſhade. 60 
There, Roſemary zu Bays, their Odours} join, | 
And with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent, combine. 
There, Tamarisks with thick leavd Box are found, bs 


And Cytiſus, and Garden Pines, abound. 


P 4 While 
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While thro? theBoughs, ſoft Winds of Zephyr paſs, | 
Tremble the Leaves, and tender topsof Graſs. =. 
Hither, wou'd Cephalus retreat to reſt, 

When tir'd with Hunting, or with Heat e 
And, thus, to Air, the panting Youth wou'd pray, ; 
Come, gentle Aura, come, this Heat alla. 
But ſome Tale-bearing too officious Friend, | 
By chance, o'er-heard him as he thus complain'd; 


Who, with the News to Procris quick repair'd, 
Repeating Word for Word what ſhe had heard. 
Soon as the Name of Aura reach'd her Ears, 
With Jealouſie ſurpriz'd, and fainting Fears, : 
Her roſie Colour fled her lovely Face, . 
And Agonies like Death, ſupply d the place; 
Pale ſhe appear'd as are the falling Leaves, 
When firſt the Vine the Winter's blaſt receives. 
Of ripen'd Quinces, ſuch the yellow Hye, 
Or, when upripe, we Cornel-berries view. 
Reviving from her Swoon, her Robes ſhe tore, 
Nor her c own faultleſs Fa ace to wound, forbore. 
| Now 


- 
1 


\ » 
a - 
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Now, all diſhevell'd, to the Wood ſhe flies, 
With ®Bacchanalian Fury in her Eyes. 
Thither arriv'd, ſhe leaves, below, her Friends; | 
And, all alone, the ſhady. Hill aſcends. _ 
What Folly, Procris, o'er thy Mind prevail'd? ? 
What Rage, thus, fatally, to lye conceabd: „ 
, Whoc'er this Aura be (uch was thy Thought) 
| She, now ſhall i in the very Fact be caught. 
Anon, thy Heart repents its raſh Deſigns, 
And now to go, and now to ſtay inclines: I 
Thus, Love, with Doubts perplexes {till thy Mind, 
And makes thee ſeek, what thou muſt dread to 

44.3 
But ſtill thy Rival's Name rings in thy Ears, 
And more ſuſpicious {till the Place appears: . 
But more than all, exceſſive Love deceives, 
Which, all it fears, too _ believes. | 


* 
S run thro? ev” ry Vein, 


And, now, a Chil ie 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where . had lain. 


'T'was , 


Which glow'd with Heat ; then ſought his ufual 
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Twas Noon, when he again r retir'd, to hun C 
The ſcorching Ardour of the Mid-day Sun; 

With Water, firſt, he ſprinkled o'er his Face, 


W JR, vt 


Procris, with anxious but with ſilent Care, (lace. 


View'd him extended, with his Boſom bare; : 
And heard him ſoon, twaccuſtom d Words: repeat, 
Come Zephyr, Auracome, allay this Heat: : 
Soon as ſhe found her Error, from the Word, 
Her Colour and her Temper were reſtor'd. 
With Joy ſhe roſe, to claſp him! in her Arms: 
But, Cephalus, the ruſtling Noiſe alarms; _ 
Some Beaſt, he thinks, he in the Buſhes hears, 
And ſtrait, his Arrows and his Bow prepares. g 
Hold! hold! unhappy Youth! Ef call | in vain, 0 
With thy own Hand thou haſt thy Procris ſlain. 
Me, me, (ſhe crys) theu 1 woundedwith thy Dart. £ 
But Cephalus Was wont to zvound this V eart. 
7; et, lighter on my Ashes, Earth will he, 
Since, tho untimely, I nurivald die. 


Si: 


Come, 


1 
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Come, clo ſe with thy dear Hand my E Tyes e : 5 
Tealous of Air, to Air 7 yield ny Breath. 
Cloſe to his heavy Heart, her Cheek he lud, 
And waſh'd, with ſtreaming Faure the Wound „ | 
he made; : :* 1-4 Me 14 
Atlength, the Springs of Life their Gin leave, 
And her laſt Galp, „her Husband's Lipsrc receive. 
Now, to purſne our ven * muſt vrovidies | 
. ſafe to Port our er Bark we n 5 


Vou may y expel . I now FEB wk i 
What Rules, to Treats and Entertainments reach. N 
Come not the firſt, invited to a Feaſt; 2 5 . 
Rather, come laft, as a more grateful Gueſt, 1 
For, that, of which we fear to be depri wd. 
Meets with the ſureſt Welcome, when arriv'd. 
Beſides, Complexions of a courſer kind, 

From Candle- light, no ſmall Advantage find. 


9 
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During the time you eat, obſerve ſome Grace, 


Nor let your unwip'd Hands beſmear your. Face; 
Nor, yet, too ſqueamiſnly your Meat avoid, 


Leſt we ſuſpect you were in private cloy'd. 
Of all Extreams in either kind, beware, 


And Kil, before your Belly S full, forbear. 


No Glutton Nymph, however Fair, can wound, 


1 own, Ithink, of Wine the moderate uſe, 


More ſuits the Sex, and ſooner finds Excuſe; | 
It warms the Blood, adds Luſtre to the Eyes, 


And Wine and Love have always been Allies. 
But, carefully from all Intemp'rance keep, 
Nor drink till you ſee double, liſp, or Hleep. 


For i in ſuch Sleeps, Brutalities are done, 
Which, tho' you loath, you have no Powꝰr to ſhun, 


And now th'inftruted Nymph from Table led, 
Shou'd next be taught, how to behavein Bed. 
1 „ = But 


» 


Tho? more than Hellen ſhe in Charms abound. 


3 
\ 
I 
l 
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But Modeſty forbids: Nor more, my Muſe 
With weary WI ings, the labour 'd Flight N ; 


Her purple © Swans unyoak'd, the Chariot leave, | 
And needful Reſt (their Journey Boney receive. . 


Thus, with impartial Cane; my AY 1 how, 
And equal Arms, on either Sex beſtow: 
While Men and Maids, who by my Rules improve, 
Ovid, muſt own, their Maſter i is in Love. 


1 


* — 


f 5 22 : 5 


NorTErs upon. the foregoing 
TRANSLATION. | 


Gamemnon and Mantis: tuo Brothers, 
marry'd two Siſters, Clytemneſtra and 


Helena, both of *em preferr's Galants to their 
Husbands Beds. | 


2 Eriphyle, Daughter of Talaon, King of Ar- 
gos, for the ſake of a Golden Chain, perſwaded 
her Husband Amphiaraus to go to the Theban W, ar, | 
in which ſhe knew he muſt be ſlain. 
3 Penelope, Danghter of Icarus and Polyca: | 
ſta, was marry'd to Ulyſſes, and much celebrated 
by the Ancients for her invincible Chaſtity. 


- 4 When 
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4 WhenLaodamia heard her Hucband Proteſi. 
laus was Hill d in the Trojan War, ſhe paſſionately 
defixed to ſee his Ghoſt, which being granted her 
by the Gods, ſhe embraced it ſo cloſely that ſhe pe. 
riſh'd in the Embrace. — BY . 

5 She offer d to dye to lengthen her Ensband Ad. 
„ F 

6 Evadne the Daughter of Iphias marryd Ca- 
paneus, who ſignaliæed himſelf in the Theban War. 
7 Virtue was repreſented at Rome in a Mo. 


man's Habit, and had a Temple and Altars dedi. 


cated to be. | | 
3 Jaſon, the Son of Afſon, marry d Medea the 
King of Colchos's Daughter, who had aſſiſted 
him in carrying off the Golden Fleece, but after- 
wards forſook her, and marry d Creuſa Daughter 

to the King of Corinth. | 
9 Ariadne, the Daughter ov Minos King of 
Crete, being in Love with Theſeus, conducted 
him out of the Labyrinth, by the Means of 4 
Clew of Thread. She fled from Crete with The- 
ſeus, who left her on a barren Shore, and ſhe 

was afterwards marry d to Bacchus. 5 
10 Phyllis, Daughter of Lycurgus King of 


Thrace, deſpairing of the Return of Demophoon, 


Son of Theſeus, to whom ſhe had granted her laſt 

Favours, was transform'd into an Almond Tree 

as ſhe was going to hang her ſelf. Ws 

11 Xneas and Dido. The pious Hero excus d his 
Falſhood by the Injunction of the Gods. 

12 The Poet Steſichorus wrote a bitter Satire 

_ againſt Hellen, for which her Brothers Caſtor 


and 
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canted ſome time after in his Palinodia, a Poem 
quite contrary to the former, ' he. was reſtored to 
13 Endymion, with whom the Moon fell in 
Love, and deſcended to converſe with bim on © 
Mount Latmos in Caria. „ 
14 Aurora being in Love with Cephalus, who 
had marryd Procris the Ring of Athens his Daugh- 
ter, found him ſo invincibly conſtant to his Wife, 
| that, tis ſaid, ſhe was fore d to raviſh him. The © 
Reader will. meet with a fuller Account of him 
at the End of this Book. ORE gs 


* 


| 15 Adonis, the Son of Cynaras King of Cy- 


. 


prus, was ſlain by a Boar as he was 4 Hunt ing, 

b the wnexpreſſuble Grief of the Goddeſs Venus. 
16 Harmonia, or Hermione, was the Daugh- 

ter of Venus by the God Mars, as was the Dar- 


dan Prince A neas her Son by Anchiſes. 


17 Still Women: loſe, you cry, &c. 
Et tamen ulla viro mulier non expedit, inquit. © 
Quid, niſi quam ſumis, dic mihi perdisaquam? 


. = Theſe Verſes are not barely tranſlated to the litte- 
ral Senſe which ig conceiv'd to be in em; but pu- 
raphras'd according to the Interpretation of He- 
inſius, who /eems truly to underſtand the Text, . 
| tho differing in his Conjecture from Scaliger and 
other Commentators. * If any Reader is curious e- 
nough to conſult the Commentary of Heinſius ox 
hig Place, he will find by other Inſtances cited 


om Ovid, that aquam ſumere was a Phraſe a. 
EY Propri- 
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* propriated to a pore Time and Cuſtom among 
Women. This had not been inſiſted on here, had it 
not been the only Paſſage in this Book which all o. 
ther Commentators but Heinſius have render d un. 
zntelligible; for otherwiſe the Verſes are not ve- 
ry 1 Aud the moſt which Ovid ſays in 
this Place, is no more than if ſpeaking of eatin 
he had ſaid, Why ſhould any one ſcruple to uſe 
their Hands, when it can coſt em nothing but a 
little Water to waſh 'em afterwards, which is not 
worth ſaving? | 
18 Andromache, the Fife of Hector, zs al. 
Ways . as a plain ſort of Woman. . 
19 The Capitol was a Hill in Rome, /0 call'd 
from a Man's Head, which was found there as 
the Romans were digging the Foundation of the 
Temple of ier. | MI 
20 lIole, Daughter of Eurytus, King of Oe- 
chalia, and Wife to Hercules. He took her from 
her Father by Force, becauſe the King would not 
conſent to it when he return'd from Mitolia, where 
he had marry'd Deianira. | 
21 Hippodamia Foc Do of Briſes, from 
thence calld Briſeis, fell by Lot to Achilles at 
the Sack of Lyrneſſus. 185 5 
232 Andromeda, the Daughter of Cepheus King 
of Xthiopia, was for her Mother's Pride expo- 
ſed to be devoured by an horrible Sea- Monſter, but 
being reſtued by Perſeus, ſhe was afterwards 


marry d to him. 


23 Caucaſus is a Mountain which ſtretches it 


ſelf from the Eaſt-Indies to Mount Taurus, but 
- goes 


the Appenine Hilla, * [qt Savona, on 
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goes by. ſeveral Names, acrarding as tis inhabited” 
by ſeveral Nations. 
24 Myſia is a Country in Aſia Minor Fondue.” 


upon Troas, remarkable for nothing mare than the 


2 orthleſneſs of its Inbabitants. Ovid ſaith he is 
addre ſſi ie 75755 kf to the polite Roman Ladies, and 
not to the wild Inhabitants of Caucaſus aud Myſia. 

25 He means his Book de Medicamine Faciei, 


0 which we have ſome Fragments remaining. 0 


26 There were two famous Statuaries of this 
Name, one a Lycian, and the other of Eleuthera, 
27 Semele, the Daughter 0 of Cadmus; and Mo- 


ther ra Bacchus by Jupiter, having the Curioſity 


to enjoy the God in his Celeſtial Majeſy, was 


| burnt by Lightning. Leda was the Daughter of 


Theſtins, and the N. E of Tyndarus King of” Oe- 
balia: Jupiter in the Shape of a Swan enjoy 4 her 
ar ſhe was bathing in the River Eurotus. 

28 Europa, the Daughter of Agenor King „ 

Phenicia, was raviſh'd by Jupiter in the Shape 
of a Bull. 
29 Pharos was a little Iſland at the Mouth of 
the Nile, abounding with Crocodiles, the Entrails 
F which were excellent to take off” Freckles, or 
Spots in the Face, and whiten the Hin. 

30 Analectides, litele Boifters of Flocks. T, be 


ſame Invention is us d in our Days, both for this 


Defect in Women, and in catu'd Stockings for the 
Mex. And tic ſatisfatory to the ere fo. know 
the Faſhion is 1800 Tears old. 

31 The Umbrians inhabited a Country joining 10 


V or, III. wy | 
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the Coaſt of Genoa, to the Sicilian Streights. This 
Nation were reckowd as ruſtick in their Manners, 
as ſtrong in Bodies, and ſtout of Heart. The Po- 
et gives us, in an Umbrian Woman, a juſt Idea 
of a Modern Peaſant's Wife. ED AS. : 
32 The Syrens were three in number, Parthe- 
nope, Leucoſia and Ligia, half Women, and 
half Fiſh. One made uſe of her Voice, the ſecond 
of her Lyre, and the third of her Flute. Their 
Haunt was on the Coaſt of Sicily, where they 
charm'd Yoyagers, but Ulyſſes eſcap d them. 
33 Orpheus was /o skilfnl in playing on the 
Tyre, that tis [aid he drew after him Trees and 
witd Beaſts, and charm'd Hell with his Muſick, 
hither he went to recover his Wife Eurydice. 
34 Amphion, the Son of Jupiter and Antiope, 
T faid to have built the Walls of Thebes by the 
& Sound of his Lyre. 1 A 
35 Arion was a Muſician of Lesbos. Having 
got a great deal of Mony in his Travels, the Cai- 
tors robb'd him and threw him over-board as he 
was returning home by Sea; but a Dolphin, 
charm d with his Muſick, convey d him on his Back 
ſafe to Peloponeſus, where he procured Perian- 
der to put the Snilors to Death. 8 
36 Callimachus, zhe Son of Battus, was look'd 
1 Fw be one of the wittieſt and politeſt Men of 
His Age. 5 0 95 
< FS Philetas was 4 Native of Coos, an Iſland 
in the Ægean Sea; he was a celebrated Poet, and 
Writer of Elegies, and flouriſp'd under Philip, 
and his Son Alexander the Great, 
5 5 38 Ana: 
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38 Anactegn was a Lyrick Poet of Teios ; be- 
ing a great Lover of Wine, he cthoak'd himſelf 
with à Grape-ſtone as he was drinking. 
39 Sapho was born at Mitylene in the Iſle of 
Lesbos She writ nine Books of Elegies, and ſe- 
veral Epigrams and Satires. Her Sentiments were 
very tender in her Ver ſes, for which Reaſon Ovid re- 
commends em. According to ſome Authors, ſhe flung 
her ſelf into the Sea, becauſe Phaon neglected her. 
40 Theſe three were celebrated Poets of the Au- 
guſtan Age. Propertius was a Native of Um- 
bria, and very much eſteemed by Mecœnas. Gal- 
lus commanded under Auguſtus in Egypt; and 
Tibullus was no leſs remarkable for his Wit; than 
his Gallantry and Profuſion. F 
41 Publius Terentius Varro Atacinus, of the 
Province of Gallia Narbonenſis, was in Love 
with a Lady calÞd Leucadia, whom he celebrated 
in his Poetry. E 
42 The Poet means the Summer Seaſon, when 
the Sun paſſes through Cancer, Leo, and. Virgo. 
43 Theſe were the moſt noted Gardens in Rome, 
and in the Field of Mars 
44 Tic ſaid Phoebus deſcended at the Battel 
of Actium, and was preſent on the Romans fide 
when Auguſtus bear Mark Anthony. = _ 
45 OdGiavia's Portico built near Marcellus's 
Theatre. T * 
416 Agrippa narryd Julia, Auguſtus's Daughter 
by Seribonl, and his Father-in- Lau 7 him 
with a Naval Crown after he beat Pompey in Sici- 
ly. One of the Porticos in Rome was buiit or nam d 


Agrippa. Q2 ͤͤ Ja + 


ſpeaks in this Place. 


1060 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


47 Ovid gives us to wnderftand, in his Firſt 
Book of the Art of Love, that People frequented 
the Temple of Iſis, on purpoſe to carry on their a- 
morous Intreiwgues. = 0077 Qt 
48 Thamyras, the Son of Philammon, was 4 
Poet, and one of the greateſt Muſicians of his 
time: Having gam'd the Prize of Singing at the 
Pythick Games, be met the Muſes in 2 Return 


. homewards, and had the Inſolence to give them 4 


5 Challenge, fancying he cou'd out-do them in that 


Art, at which the Daughters of Jupiter were ſo 


r that they deprived him of his Reafon, or 
as Dtodorus ſays they took from him his Voice, 
end his Art of playing on the Lutte. 

49 Apelles was for his great Skill call'd the 
Prince of Painters; his Maſterpiece was reckon'd 


the Venus riſing out of the Sea, of which Ovid 


50 Ennius was the jirſt Roman that wrote An. 
nals in Heroic Verſe; his Subject was the Wars 
of Italy. and particularly the Second Punick War, 
whach.he did to compliment his Friend aud Patron 
Scipio, in whoſe Tomb he was bury'd, and who 
placed the Poetr's Statue near his own, which 
ſhows how highly he honour d him. 
FJ Danae, Daughter of Acriſius, King of Ar- 
gos, who having conſulted the Oracle,- and being 
told he ſhou'd be kill d by her Son, ſhut her up in 
4 Brazen Tower to prevent it. But Jupiter tranſ- 
forming himſelf into a Golden Shower, brib'd her 
Keepers, and got her with Child; which, being 
born, was the renown'd Perſeus. Her Father com- 


manded 


, ET "INE ores Wo © Pap. © * 
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manded both the Babe aud his Mother to be throum 
into the Sea; but being fortunitely caſt. Aſboar on 
one of the Iſlands call'd Cyelades, the King af the 
Iſland marry d the Mother ; and Perfeus, when 
he ne grown up, unwittingly bill bis Grands 
ather. „ or e 
fe 52 Priam, King of Troy, and Father of Paris, 
who ſtole Helen, was for reſtoring} her to the 
Greeks when they demanded her by their Am ba sg 
ſadors; but other Councils prevailing, tue War 
enſu'd, which ended in the Deſtruction of Troy, 
and the Death of Priam, who was kill'd by Pyr- 
rhus, Son of Achilles, after forty Tears Reign. 
53 The Temple of Venus ſlood in the Appian 
Way, and was much frequented by the intriguing 
Roman Ladies, - who came thither to meet their 
Spar bg. FFF ee ee 
54 Minerva playing on her Flute by a River 
ſide, and obſerving in the Water what Grimaces 
it obliged her to make, flung away the Inſirument 
in a Paſſion. „„ 
55 Tecmeſla, the Daughter of Teuthrantes 4 
Phrygian Prince, was taken Priſoner by the Gre- 
cians, and fell to Ajax his Lot, upon the Diviſſ- 
on of” the Spotl. | i; 
56 Theſe are Names the Roman Poets of thoſe 
times gave their Miſtreſſes in their Verſes, 
57 Thais was a Name given to all fort of Wor 
men of a lewd Character, who however affect Di, 
ſecretion. | _ | 
58 Argus had an hundred Eyes, and kept 1 
from Jupiter by Juno's Order, for which Mercus | 
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ry kilPd him by Command of bis Father Jove; 10 
make him amends, Juno turn d him into a Peacock, 
and placed his Eyes in his Tail. | 
59 The Poet alludes here to theſe wicked Wo- 
men who roſe againſt the Men, and aid not Hare 
their own Husbands. © 
60 The Prieſteſſes and Prieſts of Bacchus, who 

celebrated the Feſtival of that God, did it withthe 
Noiſe of Shouts, «kc Timbrels and Cymbals, 
were croum d with Iuy, Vine, &c. and carry'd a 
Thyrſus or Staff wreath'd with it in their Hands; 
they were frantick and outragious in their Acti- 
ons during this Ceremony. | 
61 By this Ovid ſhews he's both a Poet ad 
Lover, for the Swans are dedicated to Apollo, 
and are faid to draw Venus's Car ſometimes, tho 
76 Borer, are e 15 1 yo Foe? carey Zon, 


EPISTLE 


3 apon * | Go _— 


PLEASING 


. N N 
E P 1 4 E 
18 . 0 „ 

Sir RICHARD TEMPLE. 


; iS ET dear Temple, how it comes to 
T _ paſs, 4 reg 

That no one Man is pleas'd with what he has. 

So Horace ſings —and ſure, as ſtrange is Chi. 

That no one Man's diſpleas d with what he zs. 

The Fooliſh, Ugly, Dull, Impertinent, 

Are with their Perſons and their Parts content. 

Nor is that all; ſo odd a thing is Man, 
He moſt would be what leaſt he ſhould or can. 

Hence, homely Faces ſtill are foremoſt Fs! | 

And croſs-ſhap' d Fops affect the niceſt Mien; 

. Cans 
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Cowards extol true Courage to the Skies, 
And Fools are {till moſt forward to adviſe; 
Th' untruſted Wretch, to Secreſie pretends, 
Whiſp'ring his Nothing round to All as Friends. 
Dull Rogues affect the Politician”s part; 1 
And learn to nod, and ſmile, and ſhrug with Art; 
Who nothing has to loſe, the War bewails; 
And he who nothing pays, at Taxes rails. 
Thus, Man, perverſe, againſt plain Nature Arrives, 
And to be artfully abſurd, contrives. 
Plantus will dance, Luſcus at Ogling aims, 
Old Tritus keeps, and undone Probus games. 
Noiſome Curculio, whoſe envenom'd Breath, 
Tho at a diſtance utter'd, threatens Death, 
Full in your Teeth his ſtinking Whiſper throws; | 


Nor mends his Manners, tho' you hold your Noſe, 
Ther fi ites, Who ſeems born to give Offence, 
From uncouth Form and frontleſs Impudence, 
Aſumes ſoft Airs, and with a Slur comes in, 
Attempts a Smile, an ſhocks you with a Grin. 
Rancus 
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Raucns harangues with a diſſuaſive Grace,. 
A He n am * a ng Faces: 1:1, 


mes to md allot " proper” Spheres 
But, that forſaken,. we like Comets err: | 17 7 
Toſs'd thro? the Void, by ſome rude Socke We're. 
And all our n 2 18 * mg Cor roke, 


1 4 


r 
* 
1 


Next to . Welcher ssb Ea 7 
Men moſt affect, in general to pleaſes: 219 OI 
Of this Affection, Vanity's the Souree, 1A 
And Vanity alone obſtructs its Courſe; .. >, 
That Teleſcope of Fools, thro' which they ſpy 
Merit remote, and think the Object nigh, - 

The Glaſs removd, would each himſelf ſurvey, 
And in juſtScales, hisStrength and Weakneſs weigh 
purſue the Path for which he was deſign d, 
And to his proper Force adapt his Mind; 
Scarce one, but, to ſome Merit might = 
Perhaps might pleaſe, at leaſt would not offend, 
N „ Who 
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Who would reprove us while he makes us laugh, 


Muſt be no Bævius, but a Bickerftaffe. 

I Garth, or Blackmore, friendly Potions give, 
We bid the dying Patient drink and live: 
When Murus comes, we cry, beware the Pill, 
And wiſh the Tradeſman were a Tradeſman ſtill. 
If Addiſon, or Rowe, or Prior write, 

We ſtudy em with Profit and Delight: 

But when vile Macer and Mundungus rhyme, 
We grieve we ye learnt to read, ay, curſe the Time, 
All Rules of Pleaſing in this one unite, 
Aﬀet? not any thing in Nature's ſpight. 
Baboons and Apes ridicnlous we find; 

For what? For ill reſembling Human-kind, 


None are, for being what they are, in fault, 
But for not being what they uon d be thaught, 


Thus , dear Friend, to you my Thoughts impart, 
As to one perfect in the Pleaſing Art; 


8 
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f Art it may be call'd in you, who ſeem, 

By Nature, form'd for Love, and for Eſteem, 
Alſecting none, all Virtues you poſſeſs, 

And really are what others but profeſs. 

ll not offend you, while my ſelf 1 pleaſe; 

[ loath to flatter, tho? I love to praiſe. 

But when ſuch early Worth fo bright appears, 
And antedates the Fame which waits on Years; | 
1 can't ſo ſtupidly affected prove, my 
Not to confeſs it, in the Man love. 

Tho? now I aim not at that known Applauſe 
You've wonin Arms,and inyour Country's Cauſe; 
Nor Patriot now, nor Hero I commend, | 
But the Companion praiſe, and boaſttheF riend, 


But you may think, and ſome, leſs partial, ſay, 
That I preſume too much in this Eſſay. 
How ſhould I ſhow what pleaſes? How explain 
A Rule, to which I never could attain? 


mr 2 | Pom apo Poerel G e 
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But ela T ale; which, ater, | well nnn. I 
Ive * or vary a 1 Perſon, Gee, 
Concen d to find his only Son. a Dunce; e 

Compos d a Book in favour of the Lad. 

Whoſe Memory, it ſeems, was very bad. 

This Work contain'd a world of wholeſome Rules 

To help the Fraiky of forgetful Fools. 

The careful Parent laid the Treatiſe by, 

Till Time ſhould make it proper to apply. 

Simon at length the look'd-for-Age attains, 

To read and-profit by his Father's Pains; | 

And now the Sire prepares the Book timpart, 

Which was yclep'd Of Memory the Art. 

But ah! how. oft is human Care in vain! 

For now, he could not find his Book again, 

"The Place where he had laid it, he forgot, 

Nor could himſelf remember what he wrote. 


Naw 
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Now to apply the Story that I tell, | 

Which if not true, is yet invented well. 

Such is my Caſe: Like moſt of theirs who teach; 

[ ill may practice, what I well may preach. 

My ſelf not trying, or not turn'd to pleaſe, 

May lay the Line, and meaſure out the Ways. 

The Mulcibers, who in the Minories ſweat, 

And maſſive Bars on ſtubborn Anvils beat, 

Deform'd themſelves,yet,forge thoſeStays „„ 

Which arm Aurelia with a Shape to kill. 

So Macer and Mundungus ſchool the Times, 

And write in rugged Proſe the Rules of ſofter 
Rhymes. 

Well do they play the careful Criticks Part, 

Inſtructing doubly by their matchleſs Art: 

Rules for good Verſe they firſt with Pains indite, 

Then ſhew us what are bad, by what they write. 
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* E following Ode is an Attempt towards 
reſtoring the Regularity of the Ancient - 
rick Poetry, which ſeems. to be altogether forgotten 
or unknown by our Fngliſh Writers. 8 | 


There is nothing more frequent 2 us, than 
4 fort of Poems intituled Pindarique Odes; pre- 
tending to be written in Imitation of the Mannes 
and Stile of Pindar, and yet I do not know that 
there ts to this Day extant in our Language, one 
Ode contriv'd after his Model. What Idea can an 
Engliſh Reader have of Pindar, (fo whoſe Mouth, 
when a Child, the Bees (a) brought their Honey, 
in Omen of the future Sweetneſs and Melody of 
his Songs) when he ſhall. ſee ſuch 2 and 
grating Papers of Verſes, pretending to be Copies 
C e 
Vor. III. 15 W 


a 
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(<9 Pauſan. Boeotic. 
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The Character of theſe late Pindariques, is, a 
Bundle of rambling incoberent Thoughts, expreſd 
iu a like _ of irregular Stanza's, . ee 
20% conſiſt of fuch another Complication of di ſpro- 
| ; HY Herde Ie e Ve E. 

Rhimes. And I appeal to any Reader, if this is 
not the Condition in which theſe Titular Odes ap- 


FEA > : 


On the coptrary, there is nothing more regular 
than the Odes of Pindar, both as to the exact Ob. 
| ſervation of the Meaſures and Numbers of his 

 Stanz#'s and Verſes," and the perpetual Coherence 

| f his Thoughts. or tho his Digreſſions are fre- 
quent, and his Tranſitions ſudden, yet is there ever 
ſome ſecret Connexion, which tho“ not always ap- 

prarmg to the Eye, never fails to communicate it 


4 


{elf tothe Vnder ſtanding of the Reader. 
® The Liberty which he took in his Numbers, and 
which has been ſo * mifunderftood and\miſapplyd 
ee WRCY Abt oh hh ond 
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For certainly they haye utterly miſunderſtood: Horace. L. 4. 
Ode 2. V ho Ne er Abbas, - 18525 lege ſolitis, to all the Odes 
of Piudar; which, there, ee relates oy to his Dithyrambicks, 
and which are all entirely loſt. Nothing is plainer, than tlic 
- $ente of Haracę in that Place. Heſays, Pindar dęſerves the Law- 
rel, fer him write of what, or in what manner ſever, vix. firſt, 
whether he writes D:ithyrambicks, which break #hrough the Bounds 
preſcrib'd ts other Odes; Or, ſecondly, whether he writgs of 
Gods and Heroes, their Wartſke Atchievements, St. Gr, third- 
Iy, Whether he ſings of the V ictors in the Grecian Games: Or, 
laſtly, whether he lings in Honour of the Dead, and writes | 
Elegies, c. et mon] 
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by bis pretended. Imitatart, u, only in Varying 
the Stanza's in different Odes; but in each parti- 
# cular Ode they are ever Correſpondent one to ano- 
„ "fps urns, andurcording tu the Order of 
e . BALI th 


4 


FAY * 


All the Oder of Pindar which remain tu ur, ars 
Songs of Triumph, Victory or Succeſs in the Gre- 
clan Games: They were ſung. by a Chorus, and a- 
dapted to the Lyre, and \fometimes* to thè Lyre 
and (b) Pipe; they conſiſted oftueſt of Three Stau-. 
gabe, the firſt uus call'd the Strophéè, from the 
Verſion or circular Motion of the Singers in that 
Stanza from the Right: Hand to the Left. (e) he 
ſecond Stanza was call'd the Antiſtrophé, from 
the Contraver ſion of the Chorus; the Singers, in 
performing. that, turning from the Left Hand to 
the Right, contrary always to them Motion in the 
Strophe. The Third Stanrzawas called the Epode, 
(it may be as being ERIN 


ſfter-ſong) © which they 
„ O00 0G 


* 


r 1 W Pa r 
. 4 * 1 


cum Lyra? () Or from the Left to the Right, for the Scholiaſts 
utroduc. ad Olymp. 


the firſt Opinion, as more conſiſtent with the Notions of the Anci - 

ents concerning the Motions of the Heavenly Spheres, and a- 

greeable to Homer there cited by him. See Eraſ. Schmid, 
rolegom. in Olymp. & de Carmin. Lyric. „ 
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ſung in the, middle, neither turning to one Hand 


nor the other. 


What the Origin was of theſe diferent Motions | 
and Starions n . nging their Ode „ 2s not our Pre- 


ſent Buſineſs to enquire. Some have thought that 


by the Contrarietyof the Strophe and Antiſtrophé, 


they intended to repreſent the Contrarotation 0 


7he Primum Mobile, in reſpect of the Secunda 
Mobilia; and that by their landing ſtill at the 


Epode, they meant to ſignifie the Stability of the 
Earth. (d) Others aſcribe the Inſtitution to The- 
ſeus, who thereby expreſſedthe Windings and Turn- 


ings of the Labyrinth in celebrating his Return 


from thence. 


The Method obſerv'd in the Compoſition of theſe 
Oder, was therefore as follows. The Poet having 
made Choice of a certain Number of Verſes to con- 


ſtitute his Strophe or 2 was oblig d to 
obſerve the ſame in his 


s Antiitrophe, or /econd 
Stanza; and which accordingly perpetually agreed 
whenever repeated, both in number of Verſes and 
quantity of Feet: He was then again at Liberty, 
tomake anew choice for his third Stanza, or Epode: 

where, accordingly, he drverſify'd his Numbers 


as his Ear or Fancy led him; compoſing that Stan- 


za of more or fewer Verſes than the former, and 
1 | „ 


8 
1 
* [4 . 4 * 
# 4 3 £ : 
a. 
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(d) Pind. Schol. & Schmid. ibid. 
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thoſe Verſes of different Meaſures. and Quantities, 
for the greater Variety of Harmony, and Enter- 
taiument of the Ear. 12 r 
But then this Epode being thus form d, he was © 
ſtrictly oblig d to the ſanie (e) Meaſure, asoftenas 
he ſhould * 108 it in the Order of his Ode, ſi that 
every Epode in the ſame Ode is eternally the ſame 


in Meaſure and Quantity, in reſpett to it ſelf;'as 


is alſo every Strophe and Antiſtrophé, in reſpect 
foeach other th i he ST 6 


The Lyrick Poet Steſichorus (whom (f) Lon- 
ginus reckons among ft the ableſt Imitators of Ho- 
mer, and of whom (g) Quintilian ſays, that if he 
could have kept within Bounds, he would haue 
been neareſt 75 any Body, in Merit, to Homer) 
was, if not the Inventer of this Order in the Ode, 
yet ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of it in his Compoſitions, 
that the Three Stanza's of Steſichorus became a 
common Proverb to expreſs a thing untverſally 
known, (h) ne tria quidem Steſichori noſti; /6 
that when any one bad a mind to reproach another 
with exceſſive Ignorance, he could not do it more 
effeftually than by telling him, he did not ſo much 
as know the Three 1 of Steſichorus; that 

N . FED . 


EY 
a. * 
TI" — — — 


* 


(e) Vid. Jul. Scal. Poetic. ad Fix. Cap. 97. 1. 3. „ Las- 
gin. de Sub. c. 13. (s) LC; Inſt. I. 10. c. 1. ch) re T4 re 
Trnot ber Video xe, de vebementer indodto & imperito dici ſolitum 
Eraſm. Adag. | | 
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is, did not know that an Ode ought to conſiſi of a 
Strophe, an Antiſtrophe, and an Epode. If this 
was ſuch a mark of Ignorance among them, I am 
ſure we have been pretty long liable to the ſame 
Reproof'; I mean, in reſpef# of our Imitations of 
„ © LL LTTIOND | 


| My Intention is not to make a long Preface to 4 
ſhort Ode, nor to enter upon a Diſſertation of Ly- 
rick Poetry in general : But thus much I thought 
proper to ſay, for the Information of thoſe Readers 
whoſe Courſe of Study has not led em into ſuch. 


Enquiries. 


I hope I ſhall not be fo miſunderſtood, as to have 
it thought that I pretend to give an exatt Copy of 
Pindar in this enſumg Ode; or that I hook upon it 
ar Pattern for his Imitators forthe future : Far 
from ſuch Thonghts, I have only given an Inſtance 
of what is pratticable, and am ſenſible that I am 
as diſtant from the Force and Elevation of Pindar, 
as others have hitherto been from the Harmony 
and Regularity of his Nambers. (0 


Again, ure having no Chorus to, ſing our Oden, 
the Titles, as well as Ufer of 'Strophe; Antiſtro- 
phE,, aud Epode, are OB/olete and Impertinent: 
And certainly there may be verygood Engliſh Odes, 
without the Diſtinftion of Greek Appellations to. 
their Stanza's. That I have mention d em here, and 
obſer d the Order of em in the en ſuing Ode, is 
therefore only the more intelligibly to explain the 

DY | extra- 
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extraordinary  Ragaler iy of the Con poſition of 
thoſe Odes, which have been repreſented to us hi- 
therto, as the moſt confus'd Structures in Na- 


F 


: bs > 1 Fc 4 8 . ; 
? 11 F £4.25 4 it : WE 
7 J | 7 4. . $ x 7 7 +» 
$147 i FOR 5 Gill 
1 > a Fj "has 


TEE | I AEVL INI TTL OB" 

However, though there be no neceſſity that our 
Triumphal Odes ſhould conſiſt of he-T hree afore- 
mentioned Stanzas ; yet if the Reader canobſerve 
that the great Variation of the Numbers in the 
Third Stanza (call it Epode, or what yon pleaſe) 
has a pleaſing Effect in the Ode, aud makes him 
return to the Firſt and Second Stanza's,, with 
more Appetite, than. he could do if always they d 
with the ſame Quantities and Meaſures, 1 cannot 
ſee why ſome V/e may not be made of Pindar's Exc 
ample, to the great Improvement. of the Englith 
Ode. There is certainly a Pleaſure in beholding 
any Thing that has Art and Difficulty in the Con- 
trrvange ; eſpecially, if it appears ſo carefully em: 
ecuted, that the Difficulty does not ſhew. it ſelf; 
till it is ſought for; and that the ſeeming Ha- 
_ ſmeſs of the Work, firſt ſets us upon the Enqui- 
ry. Nothing can” be call d Beautiful without 
Proportion. When Symmetry and Harmony are 
wanting, neither the Eye nor the Far can 
be pleas'd. Therefore certainly Poetry, which. 
includes Painting and Muſick, ſhould not b 
deſtitute of em; and of all Poetry, Loh 
cially the Ode, whoſe End and Eſſence is Hats 
mony, e TD 


* 


R4 Mr. 


2 . 1 1 1 
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My. Cowley, in his Preface 6 bis Pinda- 
rique Odes, ſpeaking of the Muſick of Num- 
bers, ſays, which ſometimes (eſpecially in Songs 


and Odes) almoſt without any thing elſe makes 
an Excellent Poet. 3 


Having mention'd Mr. Cowley, it may very 
well be expetted, that ſomething ſhould be gong of 
him, at a time when the Imitation of Pindar 

ig the Theme of our Diſcourſe. But there is 

that great Deference due to the Memory, great 

Parts, and Learning of that Gentleman, that 

I think nothing ſhould be objefted to the Lati- 

rude he has taken in his Pindarique-Odes. The 

D of his Verſes, are an Attonement for 

the Irregularity of his Stanza's ; and though 

he did not imitate Pindar in the Strifineſs of his 

Numbers, he has very often happily copy d him in 

the Force of his Figures, and Sublimity. of his 

Stile and Sentiments, . 


re I muſt beg leave to add, that T believe 


thoſe irregular Odes of Mr. Cowley, may have 


been the principal, though innocent Occaſion, of 
fo many deformed Poems ſince, which inſtead of 
being true Pictures of Pindar, have (to wſe the 
Italian Painters Term) been only Caricatura's of 
him, Reſemblances that for the moſt part have been 
either Horrid or Ridiculous, F 


7 
F 


For 


© 
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For my owt port I. frankly von my Error, 

in having heretofore miſ-call'd a few irregular 

Stanza's a Pindarique Ode; and poſſibly, if o- 
thers, who: have” Wren under the ſame Miſtake, 
would iugenuouſly confeſs the Truth, they might 
own, that never 71 conſulted Pindar Bhim- 
ſelf, they took all his Irregularity upon truſt ; 
and finding their Account in the great 7 
with which they could produce Odes without be- 
ing oblig d either to Meaſure or Deſign, remain d 
ſatisfy d; and it may be were not altogether 

unwilling to ueglect being undeceiv'd. "Fs 


Though there be little (if any thing) left of 
Orplics but his Name, yet 7 i "tic 
well inform'd, we may 70 aſur d that Brevity 
was a Beauty which he moſt induſtriouſſy labour d 
to preſerve in his Hymns, notwithſtanding, as 
the ſame Author reports, that they were but 
few in Number. 


The Shortneſs of the following Ode will, I 
hope, attone for the Length of the Preface, and. 
in ſome meaſure for the Defetis which may be 
found in it. It conſiſts of the ſame Number of 
Stanza's with that beautiful Ode of Pindar, 


which is the firſt of his Pythicks ; and though }. 


1 was unable to imitate him in any other Beauty, 


— 
——_— 


* Bceotic. pag. 588. 


1232ñ—— 
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I refolu'd to endeavour " Copy his Br "Wy, 

and take the Advanta 25 of a Remark 

made in the la Jaft Strophé „ the ſame Ole, hi 
tale in the e H Sudorius. 


ui multa paucis ſtringere Commode 
Novere, morſus hi facile invidos 
| Spernunt, & auris menſq; e 
Omne r reje. at. Le 
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r 
Aughter of Memory, Immortal Maſe, 
' Calliope; what Poet wilt thou chufe 
c Of A N NA's Name to sing? at 
To whom wilt thou thy Fire impart, 
Thy Lyre, thy Voice, and tuneful Alt; 
Whom raiſe Sublime on thy Atherial Wing, 
And C onſecrate withDews of "hy CaſalinSpring 
II. 
Without thy Aid, the moſt aſpiring Mind 
Muſt flag beneath, to narrow Flights coiifnd, 


Striving to riſe in vain: 
Nor e'er can hope with equal Lass 


To celebrate bright Virtue s Praiſe. 
Thy Aid obtain'd, even I, the humbleſt Swain, 


May climb Pierian Hei ights, and quit the low- 
y Plain. 


\ 
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High in the Starry Orb is hung, 
And next Alcides Guardian Arm, 
That Harp to which thy Orpheus Sung, 
Who Woods, and Rocks, and Winds, cou'd 
(Charm, 
That — which on Collins ſhady Kill, 
When firſt the Vocal Shell was found, 
With more than Mortal Skill 
Inventer Hermes taught to ſound. 
Hermes on bright Latona's Son, 
By ſweet Perſuaſion won, 
The wond'rous Work beſtow'd; 
Latona's Son, to thine + _ 
Indulgent, gave the Gift Divine: 
A God the Gift, a God thInvention ſhow'd. 
Io that high-ſounding Lyre I tune my Strains; 
A lower Note his lofty Song diſdains 


| Who 
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Who ſings of ANNA's Name. 
The Lyre i is ſtruck! the Sounds I hear! 
O Muſe, propitious to my Pray r! 
O well known Sounds! O Melody, the ſame 
That kindled Mantuan Fire, and raisd Mæonian 
| i 2061} 35199 a4 4 
Norare theſeSounds to BritiſhBards unknown, 
Or ſparingly reveal'd to one alone: 
Witneſs ſweet Spencer's Lays: 
And witneſs that Immortal Song, 

As Spencer ſweet, as Milton ſtrong, ht ſe, 
Which humble Boyn o'er Tiber*s Flood cou'd 
And mi ighty . lien Sing, with m4 

& i ni b $467 1 
Riſe, Fair Auguſta, lift thy Head, 
With Golden Tow'rs thy Front adorn; 
Come forth, as comes from Tithon's Bed 
With chearful Ruy the ruddy Morn. 
Thuy lovely Form, and freſh reviving State, 
In Cryſtal Flood of Thames ſurvey; 


Then, 
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Then, bleſs thy better Fate, 
Bleſs ANN A's moſt Auſpicious Sway. 
While diſtant Realms and neighb'ring Lands, 
amet Arm > Troops and hoſtile Bands 
en evry Side moleſt, 
Thy happier Clime is r e, 
Fair Cayirax of Liberty! IA 
| | And PDE The and Days of Halcyon Ref: 
As Britaio alle, __ old abe Hen oars, 
ee ſees againſt her Silver Shoars 
lis foaming Billows an. 
oi Britain's QUEE N, amidſt the Jars, 
Aud Tumults of a World! in Wars, 
E ixd on the Baſe of Her well-founded State, 


Serene and laſs Looks down, nor feels the Shocks 
BT. [of Fate, 


F 
mw 7 f 
1 4 


But Greateſt, Souls tho? welt with ſweet Repoſe, 
Are ſooneſt touch'd with Senſe of others, Wocs. 


* * . * * 5 
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Thus ANNY's "eighty Mind, ; 
And mov'd with Sorrows not her o ._.- | 4 
Has all her Peace:and downy: Reſt reſign'd; 
To) wake for eee . nin Haman- 
NE 3 Ty: nny, heat I i 
Within Eurogad's bliſsful Bound 
Far as th? nee Lek oT 
Fly ev'ry hoſpitable Ground. - 
Jo horrid Zembla's Frozen Realms repair, 
There with the baleful Beldam; Niewur, 
Vnpeqpbd Empire ſhare; e 
And rob thofe Lands of Legal Righr. 
For now is come the promis d Hour, A 
When Juſtice ſhall have PW T: 
Juſtice to Earth reſtord!' 1 
Again Afrea Reigns! 
INN. A Her equal Seale maintains, 
And n 6 weilds Her ſure deciding Sword. 
EN | . Now, 


1688 nnn 5 
| Now, cond thou ny my Mate to Sing the 


2 S 4 [Max 
In Hoe, as wh . Mantuan Swan 
Her tow'ring Pinions ſpread ; 


(Hand 
Thou ſhould'ſt of MARL BRG 1 whoſe 


Unerring from his QUE E N's Command, 
Far as the Seven-mouth'd Iſter's ſecret Head, 
To fave th Imperial State, Her hardy Britons led. 
Nor there thy Song ſhould end; tho all the Nine 
Might well their Harps and * join | 
To Sing that Glorious Day, * 
When Bold Bavaria fled the Field, 4 
And Veteran Caule unus'd to yield, 
On Blenbeim's Plain imploring Mercy lay; 
And Spoils ane a Trophies Ws 9" the Vi- 
466 - [Rors way. 
But cou d * Voice of Sele 0 8 


And with Succeſs that Song purſue; 


' What 


N 
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What Art cow'd Aid thy weary Wing = = 
To keep the Victor ſtill in view? © al _ 
For as the Sun ne'er ſtops his ri 1 
Nor Sets, but with impartial Ray 
To all who want his Light 
Alternately transfers the Day: 
800 in the Glorious Round of Fame, 
Great MarLBRO; ſtill the ſame, _ 
Inceſſant runs his Courſe; 


To Climes remote, and near; 2M 
His Conqu'ring Arms by turns a 
* Univerſal i is his Aid and Force? - 
EL 
Attempt, not to proceed, unwary Muſe, 
For 7 What Notes, what Numbers cou dſt 
Tho” in all Numbers skill'd ; chou _ 
To Sing the Hero's matchleſs Deed; 
| Which Belgia Sav'd, and Brabant Freed; 
To Sing Ramillia's Day! to which miſt yield 


g Cane” s Illuſtrious Fi ight, and Fam'd* ria | 
ield. 
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In the bo Comin, A — _ 
_ Behold the Work of many Ages . 
What Verſe ſuch Worth can Raiſe? 2 
Luſtre and Life, the Poet's Art 
To middle Virtue may impart; 
But Deeds ſublime, exalted high like Theſe, 


| Tranſcend his utmoſt Flight; and moek his diſtant 


III. N 


Still wou: 4 the willing Muſe 1 
5 With Tranſport ſtill her Strains prolong ; 
But Fear unſtrings the trembling Lyre, 
And Admiration ſtops her Song. bh . 
Go on, Great Chief, in ANN 4's Cauſe pro- 
Nor. ſheath the Terrors of thy Sword. 
Till Europe thou haſt freed, 
And Univerſal Peace reſtor d. 
This mighty Work when thou ſhalt End, 
qual Rewards attend, 
F {ae Value far above | 
6 Thy Trophies and thy Spoils; 
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Pune pon Pacers Brun. toys 
| Rewards even Worthy of thy Toi, 
Thy QUEEN's juſt Favour, and tl 


yCountry's 
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NorTE s to the | foregoing OD ; 


I O heus was ſaid to be the Son of the Muſe: 
alltiope. The Poetical ls iction of the Harp 

of Orpheus zs this. Mercury, the ſame Day that 

he was born of Maja in Cyllene, a Mountain of 

Arcadia, found a Irving Tortoiſe, which he carri- 

ed home with him to his Cradle, and immediately 

composd a Harp of the Shell. A little"after he , 

ſtole the Oxen of Apollo; this cans'd ſome Diffe-. 

rence between the Deities, but the Matter being 4 

| referr®d to Jupiter, he order'd Mercury to runs 
the Oxen to the right Owner ;0nthis there full] d 6] 

not only a Reconciliation but Friendſhip, and Apo 

lo expreſſing an extream Pleaſure at the Invention 

of the Harp, Mercury beſtow'd it on hin as-@ 

Pledge of his future Friendſhip. Of this Homer, 

in his Hymn to Mercury, ſpeaks at lange. Af, 

terwards Apollo inventing another Inſtrument 

eall'd the Cithara, gave the Lyra to Orpheus. 

The Muſes, after the Death of Orpheus, Tran- 

flated his Harp into Heav'n, where it 3 42 

Conſtellation, aud is plac d between the Mee and 

Left Arm of Engonaſis or Hercule. 


2 Nova Zembla, a miſerable Region in the Fri- = 
gid Lone, where there 1s neither Tree nor _— 0 
. 8 : ut * 
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but perpetual Froſt and Snow, and where, for one 
half of the Tear, it is continual Night. 5 
3 Lucan in his Third Book, V. 202. gives it 
the indefinite Epithete of Multifidi Iſtri. But 
Ovid, Triſt. 2. Solus ad ingreſſus miſſus Septem- 
plicis Iſtri. Aud Sidonius Apollinaris gzves it the 
fame Epithete, onthe like Occaſion with this Ode, 
when in his Panegyrick to Majorianus Ceſar, he 
tells him, a 
Illicet aggrederis, quod nullus tempore noſtr 
Auguſtus potuit, rigidum Septemplicis Iſtri 
Agnmen in arma rapis . 
The Ancient Geographers differ” d very much m their 
Account of the Riſe of this River; ſo that on a double 
t account the ſame Epithets may be appropriated to 
it which are uſual to the Nile. 3 
4 Belgia need not only be ſtricily underſtood of 
the Seven Provinces, call d Belgium Foederatum, 
by the Diſtiuction made in the Time of Phil. 2. but 
may alſo be interpreted with reſpett to that which 
| was anciently calld Belgium, comprehending the 
ber Germany, in regard of the great Conſequen- 
F ces attending ſuch a Victor). . 
5 Canne, as inconſiderable a Village as Blen- 
heim, fill iu like manner made Memorable and Il. 
= tuſtrious by the great andintireVittory which Han- 
nibal obtain d there over the Romans. 
6 Pharſalia, famous for the Overthrow of Pom- 
pey & Julius Ceſar; a wonderful Victory, but may 
Juſtly be ſaid to yield to that of Ramillies ; For the 
Deſign and End of the firſt was toenflave Mankind, 
the manifeſt Aim and Event of the latter has beento 
ſet emat Liberty. * 1⁰ 
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To the Right Honourable mn. 


e of GODOLPHI N, : 


Lord Hricn-TRrEASURER of 
GREAT BRITAIN. 


PINDARIQUE: ODE. 


— — Quemvis media erue turba : 
Aut ob avaritiam, aut miſera ambitione laborar. | 
| Hunc capit argenti ſplendor —— —— 
Hic mutat merces ſurgente a ſole, ad eum quo 
Veſpertina tepet regio: quin per mala preceps . 


Fertur ———— 
Onmes hi metuunr verſe us, odere poetas. 
Hor. Sat. * L. I. 


83 | * 
0 bd Attempts and bd; Toils, 
＋ Ambition ſome excites; 
And ſome, Deſire of Martial Sen 


To bloody Fields invites 
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Others, inſatiate Thirſt of Gain, 
Provokes to tempt the dangerous Main, 
To paſs the burning Line, and bear 
Th' Inclemency of Winds, and Seas, and Air; 
Preſſing the doubtful Voy'ge till Ixp14's Shore 
Her ſpicyBoſom bares, and ſpreads her ſhiningOre. 
l. 
Nor Widows Tears, nor tender Orphans Cries, 
Can ſtop th Invader s Force; 
Nor ſwelling Seas, nor threatning Skies, 
Prevent the Pirate's Courſe: _ 
Their Lives to ſelfiſh Ends decreed, 
Thro? Blood or Rapine they proceed; 
N o anxious Thoughts of ill Repute, 
abend th' impetuous and unjuſt Purſuit: 
But Pow'r and Wealth obtain d, guilty and great, 
Their Fellow- Creatures Fears they raiſe, or urge 
1 their Hate. 
But not for theſe, his Iv'ry Lyre 
Will tuneful Phebus firing, 


Nor 


Pen A= ſBueral Octaſioms. rose? 
Nor Polyhymiris crowd amid te Choir, = 
| Tp immortal Epode ſing. | 
Thy Springs, Caſtalia, turn their Streams aſide 
From Rapine, Avarice, and Pride; 
Nor do thy Greens, ſhady Abnid, grow, 
1 dirk with W reaths a Thrant's'Biow. 
Lenau eich its lid 7 
| "How jut, Kit mighty Fove, yet how levers 
* 15 thy ſupreme Decree, 
hat impious Mett ſhall joylels titar | 
The Muſes Harmony! 
Tzeir ſacted Songs, (the Recompence 
Of Virtue, and of Innocence) 
Which pious Minds to Rapture raiſe; 1 
And worthy Deeds, at once excite and praiſe, _ 
_ + To guilty Hearts afford no kind Reef: 
But «ddinflamingRage, and moreaffifingC Grief, 
= --- II. 1 
Monftrous Hyleus, thus, new Terrors fil, 
He, who aſſail'd the Skies, 
= TC And 
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And now, beneath the burning Hill 
Of dreadful Arne lyes. 
Hearing the Lyre's Celeſtial Sound, 
He bellows in-th'Abyſs profound ; 
Sicilia trembles at his Roar, 
Tremble the Seas, and far Campania's Shoar; 
While all his hundred Mouths, at once expire 
Volumes of curling Smoke, nd Floods of liquid 
III. WW 
9 3 Heav'n alone, all Good proceeds; 
To heav' nly Minds belong 
All Power and Love, GopoL H, of good Deeds, 
And Senſe of Sacred Song! | 
And thus, moſt pleaſing are the Muſe's Lays 
+. Tothem who merit moſt her Praiſe ; 
Wherefore, for thee, her Iv'ry Lyre ſhe ſtrings, 
And ſoars with Rapture while the ſings, 
1 
Whether, Affairs of moſt i important Weight 
ReQuIE Fay aiding . 


And 


nnn. 2 * W. - 
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And AN NA's Cauſe and Europe's Fate 1 
| Thy ſerious Thoughts demand; ö 
. Whether, thy Days and Nights are ſpent 
In Cares, on Publick Good intent: 
Or, whether, leiſure Hours invite 
To manly Sports, or to refin'd Delight; 
In Courts reſiding, or to Plains retir'd, 


Where gen” rous Steeds conteſt, with Emulation 72 5 


n. Lira; 


Thee ill the alt and tuneful ſings thy Name, 
As once ſhe Theron ſung, + | 
While with the deathleſs Worthy's Fame 
| Olympian *P:/a run: 

Nor leſs Sublime, is now, her Choice, 
Nor leſs inſpir'd by thee, her Voice. 
And now, ſhe loves aloft to ſourid 

The Man for more than Mortal Deeds renown'd; . 
Varying anon her Theme, ſhe takes Delight 
The xi beer Horſe to praiſe, and ſing his 

[rapid Flight. 


III And 


1 1 
— 3 
\ * 
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And fee! the Air-borh Riders ſtart, 
Impatient of the Rein; 
Faſter _— run, than flies the Scythian Dart, 
| Nor paſſing, print the Plain! 
The Winds themſelves who with their Swiftneſ 
. In vain their airy Pinions ply ;. Le, 
| 3o far in matchleſs Speed, thy Courfers paſs 
| OT: Atherial Authors of their Race. 
13 5 LD 5 
And now, a while, the well-ſtrain'd Courſers 
And now, my Muſe, prepare | 
Of „Olive Leaves a twiſted Wreath 
To bind the Victor's Hair. 
= *Pallas, in care of Human-kind, 
The fruitful Olive firſt defign'd ; 
Deep in the Glebe her Spear ſhe lanc'd, 
When all at once, the laden Boughs advanc'd: 


'The Gods with Wonder view'd the teeming 
[Earth, 


Andallwith one Conſent, approv'd the beauteous 
| bs 


This done, Farth-ſhaking Neptune next eſſayd. 
2 in Bounty to the World, 

8 To emulate the blue-ey'd. Maid; 
And his huge Trident hurl'd 
Againſt the ſounding Beach; the Stroke : 
Transfix'd the Globe, and open broke 
The Central Earth, whence, ſwift as Light 

Fe orth ruſh'd the firſt-born Horſe. 1 
,, sight! 
Neptune, for human Good the Beaſt ordains, 15 


Whom ſoon he tam d to Uſe, and taught to hear the 
Ill 3 COTS, 


Thus Gods contended; 0 Strife! | 


Worthy the heay? nly Mind) 
Who 5 ſhould do to ſoften anxious Life, 


And moſt endear Mankind. . 

_ Thus, "ks GopoLPHIN, doſt with MazLero 
From whoſe joint Toils we Reſt derive: JT 
Triumph in Wars abroad his Arm aſſures, 
Sweet Peace at home thy Care ſecures. 
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 Nor#s to the foregoing Ops. || . 


4 1 Ommonly Caſtalius, but by Virg. Geor. 3. 
called Caſtalia, 4 Fountain at the Foot of 
Parnaſſus, /acred to the Muſes, © 

2 Aonia, the hilly and woody Part of Bæotia, 
believꝰd to have been much frequented by the Mu- 
es. * E 
4 3 That impious Men ſhall joyleſs hear, Se. 
This Thought or Opinion is borrou d from Pindar, 
Pyth. 1. where he /ays But ſuch Men whom 
Jupiter hates are confounded with Terror when 
they hear the ſweet Harmony of the Muſes. This 
Paſſage is often cited by Plutarch, and others, in 
favour of Muſick and Poetry. Mr. Cowley in his 
Notes on his Davideis, Book 1. on David*s diſpoſe 
ſefſmg Saul of the Evil Spirit, collects a great 
number of ſurprizing Citations on this Subject. 

4 Typhoeus, one of the Giants who attempted 
to ſtorm Heau'n; but Jupiter ſtruck him with 
Thunder, and laid him under the Iſland of Sicily, 
with tna on his Breaſt. This Stanza 1s 27 
copied from the ſame Ode of Pindar, where this 
Monſter is ſaid to have an hundred Heads, as al. 
fo in Olymp. 4. . 
5 Theron, 4 Prince of Agrigentum, to whom 

Pindar addreſſes his ſecond and third Olympack. 

6 Piſa, a Town in Peloponneſus, near to which 

the Olympick Games were celebrated. 


7 Jo 
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7 So Horace, L. 4. Ode 2. ſpeaks of Pindar— 
as ſinging ſometimes the Hero, ſometimes the Horſe 
Pugilemve Equumve dicit, 6c... "PE © 


1. * 


8 Air-born. Alluding to the Notion that Mares 
have conceiv'd by the Weſtern Wind, without the 
Aſſiſtance of a Horſe : See Virg. Geor. 3. ver. 273. 
from whence Taſſo has borrow'd the Birth of Rays» 
mond' Horſe Gieruſalem, Canto 7. | 


Volta Paperta bocca incontro l' ora 
Raccoglie 1 ſemi del fecondo vento, 
E de tepidi fiati (6 meravigha!) Sc. 


a: — — illæ . 
Ore ne verſe in Zephyrum, ſtant rupibus 
altis, | 
Exceptantque Leves auras: & ſæpe fine ullis 
Conjugiis, vento gravidæ (mirabile diftu!) Sc. 


9 Olive Leaves. An Olive Garland was the 
Reward of Victory in the Olympick Games. 
10 Pallas, Sc. The Fable on which this Di- 
greſſion is founded, is, that Neptune and Pallas 
had a Contention who ſhould give the Name to A- 
thens ; and it was agreed, that which of em 
ſhould confer the greateſt Benefit on Mankind, 
ſhould obtain the Victory. The Gods were afſem- 
bled in Judgment, and Pallas frackthe Earth with 
her Spear, whence up ſprung the fruitful Olive- 
tree; then Neptune in his turn darted his Trident 
againſt the Earth, which opening was deliver d of 
4 Horſe; but the Victory was adjudg'd to Pallas. 


11 To 
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11 To hear the Reins —— They who do not re- 
member Virgil, may think this Medaghir too bold. 
He has ventur'd to apply it ev'n to the Chariot | ra- 
sher than the Horſes, Georg. Ee 7 
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that even where it is of leaſt Importance there i, 
a Pleaſure in the Search after it, and a Satisfa- 
% E... 
Tho" the Beauties of this enſuing Poem, in the 
Original, want not even the Name of Homer to 
recommend 'em, and much leſs does that mighty 
Name ſtand in need of their Reputation, yet, if 
they are his, tis an Injuſtice to him to aſtribe em 
to any other; and it 1s a Hardſhip to them to de- 
priue em of the Authority due to them, and to 
leave em to make their way thro bad Fudgments, 
furely by their own Merit. 16 ” 
I will not trouble the Reader with the Enqui- 
ry my Curioſity led me to make in this Matter; I 
; will only give him one Reaſon, of many, why theſe 
, Hymns may be receiv d for genuine. The moſt ſu- 
| ſpecied 17 all, is that to Apollo. (As for this 
to Venus, it were almoſt enough to indute us to 
conclude it legitimate, to obſerve that Laucretius 
thought it not below him to copy from the Begin. 
ning id it, the Beginning of his own admirable 
oem.) # „ En 
The Hymn to Apollo has been ſuppos d to have 
been written by one Cynæthus of Chios, who 
was famous * Repeater of Homer's Verſes. To 
. „ xa. -<,- OOOb- 
After the Deceaſe of Homer, there were ſuch Perſons who 
made a Profeſſion of repeating his Verſes; from the Repetitions 
of whom, and of their Deſcendants or Succeſſors (for they be- 
came a Sect) the entire Poems of Homer in Afier-tiines were 
Ciollected and put in Order. Theſe were call'd Homeriſtæ, or 
% Homeride : Of whom ſee Alan. Var. Hiſt. L.13.C.14. Athene. 


L. . x5. 14. Strabo L. 14. Pindar New. Ode 2. Colius Rodig. 
L. 7. C. 29. | | 


— 


* . 
* 
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obviate which Suppoſitron, we only. reply, that this 
very Hymn to Apollo'zs:quoted twice by Thucydi- 
des in the third Book of this Hiſtory, and expreſly 
quoted as the Work of Homer. 
Aſter his ſecond Quotation, which \conſiſts\ of 
about half a' ſtore Verſes, Thucydides ob/erves. 
that in thoſe Verſes Homer hat made mention of 
himſelf: Hence, tis beyond. queſtion Thucydides 
believꝰd or rather war aſſur dit uus the Mort of, 
Homer. He might be very well monally aud 
of it, for he ty 
Jomer, and that is no diſtance of Time to render 
the Knowledge of ſuch Things either uncertain or 
obſcure in ſuch aCountry as Greece, and to a Man 
of ſuch Learning, Power and Wiſdom as our Au- 
thor. The learned Caſaubon, in his Comment oz 
a Paſſage in the firſt Book of t Strabo, tales the 
Liberty to diſſent from Strabo, and cites as Au- 
thority againſt him part of the Quotation made by 
Thucydides from the aforemention'd. Hymn of 
Homer. Strabo /ays, Homer has made no Men- 
tion of what Country he was: In one of the Ler- 
ſes cited by Thucydides, Homer calls himſelf the 
blind Man of rocky Chios. Caſaubon' Note is 


2 


Herodotus ſays of himſelf, in Euterpe, he was but Gar Sinn. 


7 within f four bundred:Tears off 


dred Years after Homer. Thucyd. was Contemporary with He> 


rodotus. 
+ Strap, L.1. PAE. 30. VVV . | 
*The Original 1ays----The blind Man who lives in rocky or 
Jandy Chios, and whoſe Poems ſhall be in higheſt Eſteem to all Po- 
fterity: Which indeed only proves that he dwelt there; not that 
he was born there, | p 
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as pong In Hymno Apollinis quem ego cur 
debeamus 2b:r& contra autoritatem Thucydidis, 
cauſam nullam ſatis magnam video: in eo inquam 
Hymno, hæc de ſe Homerus, . 
Now whether it be more reaſonable, by the Ex- 
ample of ſo learned a Man as Caſaubon, ito give 
Credit to the Authority of Thucydides, the. moſt 
grave, wiſe, faithful, and conſummate Hiſtorian 
that ever wrote ; or to give into the Scruples, © 
Conjectures, and Suggeſtions of Scholiaſts and 
Grammarians ; I leave to the Determination of 
each impartial Reader, ©, 
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ING, Maſe, the Force, 5 41 Fire 
Of Cyprian Venus, Goddeſs of Defire: 
Her Charms, th Immortal Minds 1 Gods can 
move, 

And tame the ſtubborn Race of Men to 1 
The wilder Herds and ravenous Beaſts of Prey, 
Her Influence feel, and own her kindly Sway. 
Thro' pathleſs Air, and boundleſs Ocean's Pace; mw 
She rules the teather'd Kind and finny Race; j 
Whole Nature on her ſole Support depends, 
And far as Life exiſts, her Care extends. 
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Of all the num'rous Hoſt of Gods above, 
But three are found inflexible to Love. 
Blue-ey'd Minerva free preſerves her Heart, 
A Virgin unbeguild by Cupid's Art; 

In ſhining Arms the Martial Maid delights, 
O'er War preſides, and well-diſputed Fights; 
With Thirſt of Fame the firſt the Hero fir'd, 

And firſt the Skill of uſeful Arts inſpir d; 
Taught Artiſts firſt the carvin g Tool to wield, 

Chariots with Braſs to arm, and form the fenceful 

Shield; _ „„ 15. 
She firſt taught modeſt Maids in - "PR Bloom 
To ſhun the wy Life, and ſpin, or pr the Loom, 


Diana next, the Paphian Queen defies, 
Her ſmiling Arts and proffer d Friendſhip flies: 


She loves, with well-mouth'd Hounds and chear- 
ful Horn, 


Or Silver-ſounding Voice, to wake the Morn, 
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To draw the Bow, or dart the pointed Spear, 
To wound the Mountain Boar, or rouſe the wood- ; 
land Deer: 1 1 45 
Sometimes, of gloomy Groves ſhe likes the Shades, 
And there of Virgin Nymphs the Chorus leads; 
And ſometimes, ſeeks the Town, and leaves hs 


And loves POP where Virtue reien. 222 


The third Celeſtial Pow r __ to Love 

Is Virgin L. ofta, dear to mighty Jove; 

Whom Neptune ſought to wed,and Phebus wood; 
And both with fruitleſs Labour long purſu'd ; 
For ſhe, ſeverely chaſte, rejected both, _ 
And bound her Purpoſe with a ſolemn Oath, 

A Virgin Life inviolate to lead; 

She ſwore, and Fove aſſenting bow'd his Head. 
But ſince her rigid Choice the Joys deny d 
Of Nuptial Rites, and Bleſſings of a Bride, 


plyag 
The bounteous Jove with Gifts that Want ſup- 


T 4 be High 


1112 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſtons. 
High on a Throne ſhe ſits amidſt the Skies, 
And firſt is fed with Fumes of Sacrifice: 
For Holy Rites to Veſta firſt are pay'd, 
And on her Altar Firſt-fruit Off ings laid; 
So Jove ordain'd in Honour of the Maid. 


I ̃ beſe are the Pow'rs above, and only theſe, 
Whom Love and Cytherea' s Arts diſpleaſe : 

Of other Beings, none in Earth or Skies 

Her Force reſiſts, or Influence denies. 

With Eaſe, her Charms the Thunderer can bind, 
And captivate with Love th' Almighty Mind : 
Ev'n He, whoſe dread Commands the Gods obey 5 
Submits to her, and owns ſuperior Sway; 
Enſlav d to Mortal Beauties by her 8380 

He oft deſcends, his Creatures to adore; 
While to conceal the Theft from Juno's Eyes, 
Some well-diſſembted Shape the God belies. 
Juno, his Wife and Sifter, both in Place 
And Ad wa firſt ”"_ th* Atherial Race; 5 
Whom, 5 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 1 3 
Whom, all tranſcending i in ſuperior Worth, 
Wiſe Saturn got, and Cybele brought forth ; 
And Jove, by never-erring Counſel ſway'd, 
The Partner of his Bed and Empire made. 


But Jove at length with juſt Refentment fir'd, 
The laughing Queen her ſelf with Love inſpir d. 


Swift thro” her Veins the ſweet Contagion ran, 


And kindled in her Breaſt, Deſire of mortal Man; 


That ſhe, like other Deities, might prove 
The Paizis and Pleaſures of inferior Love; 
And not inſultingly the Gods deride, 


Whoſe Sons were human by the Mother's de: * 
Thus, Jove ordain'd ſhe now for Man ſhould | 


burn, 
And bring forth Moral GE Ie in her turn. 


— 
Amongſt the Springs which flow from 1da's 


His lowing Herds the young Auchiſes fed: 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe godlike Formand Face the ſmiling Queen | 
Beheld, and lov'd to Madneſs ſoon as ſeen. 9 
To Cyprus, ſtrait the wounded Goddeſs flies, ) 
Where Paphian Temples in her Honour riſe, 
And Altars ſmoke with daily Sacrifice. 
Soon as arriv'd, ſhe to her Shrine repair'd, 
W here entring quick, the ſhining Gates ſhe barr'd. 
The ready Graces wait, her Baths prepare, 
And oint with fragrant Oils her flowing Hair; 
Her flowing Hair around her Shoulders ſpreads, 
And all adown, Ambroſial Odour ſheds. 
Luzſt, in tranſparent Robes her Limbs they fold, 
Enrich'd with Ornaments of pureſt Gold. 
And thus attir'd, her Chariot ſhe aſcends, 

And Cyprus left, her Flight to Troy ſhe bends. | 


On Ida ſhe alights, then ſeeks the Seat 
Which lov'd Anchi/es choſe for his Retreat: 
And ever as ſhe walk'd thro' Lawn or Wood, 
Promiſcuous Herds of Beaſts admiring ſtood. 
Al Some 
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Some humbly follow, while ſome fawning meet, 


And lick the Ground, and crouch beneath her 
Feet. E HE: a 


Dogs, Lions, Wolves and Bears their Eyesunite, 
And the ſwift Panther Hons to gaze with fixd 
Delight. | 
For, ev'ry Glance ſhe gives, ſoft Fire imparts, 
Enkindling ſweet Deſire in Savage Hearts. 
Inflam'd with Love, all ſingle out their Mates, 
And to their ſhady Dens each Pair retreats. 


Mean time the Tent ſhe ſpies ſo much deſir'd, 

Where her Anchi/es was alone retir'd ; 

Withdrawn from all his Friends, and Fellow- 

_ _ Swains, 

Who fed their Flocks beneath, and 9 the 
Plains: 

In pleaſing Solitude the Youth ſhe found, 

Intent upon his Lyre's harmonious Sound. 


Refore 
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Before his Eyes Jove s beauteous Daughter ſtood, 
In Form and Dreſs, a Huntreſs of the Wood ; : 
: For had he ſeen the Goddeſs undiſguis'd, 
The Youth with Awe and Fear had been fur- | 
priz'd. , 
Fix d he beheld her, and with Joy admir'd 
To ſee a Nymph ſo bright, and ſo attir'd. 
For from her flowing Robe a Luſtre ſpread, 
As if with radiant Flame ſhe were array'd ; 
Her Hair in part diſclos'd, in part conceal'd, 
In Ringlets fell, or was with Jewels held; | 
With various Gold and Gems her Neck was 
grac'd, 
And orient Pearls heav'd on her panting Breaſt: 
Bright as the Moon ſhe ſhone, with ſilent Light, 
And charm'd his Senſe with Wonder and Delight. 


Thus while Auchiſes gaz d, thro' ev'ry Vein 
A thrilling Joy he felt, and pleaſing Pain. 


At 
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Ar length he ſpake -— All hail Celeſtial Fair! 
Who humbly doſt to viſit Earth repair. 
Who; eber thou art, deſcended from above, 
Lutona, Cynthia, or the Queen of Love, 
All hail! all Honour ſhall to thee be paid; 
Or art thou . hemis? of the f blue-ey'd Maid? 
Or, art thou faireſt of the Graces three, 
Who with the Gods ſhare Immortality? ? 
Or elſe, ſome Nymph, the Guardian of cheſe te 
Theſe Caves, theſe fruitful Hills, or C ryſtal Floods? 
Who- e er thou art, in ſome da e eds 
I, to thy Honour will an Altar build, 
Where holy Off rings ll each Hour prepare; 29 
O prove but thou propitious to my Pray” * 
Grant me, among the Trojan Race, to prove 
A Patriot worthy of my Country's Love; 
Bleſs'd in my ſelf, I beg, I next, may be 
Bleſs'd in my Children and Poſterity . 


. * 3 - * — 


3 Themis, the Goddeſs f > Equity and 
4B lue- ey d Maia, Pallas. 
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Happy i in Health, long let me ſee the Sun, 
And, lov'd by all, late may my Days be done. 


Hie ſaid. —— Jove's beauteous YM thus 

reply d. „ 0 

Delight of Human- kind, thy Sexes Pride! 

Honour'd 4nchi/es, you behold in me 

No Goddeſs bleſs'd with Immortality; 

But Mortal I, of mortal Mother came, 

Otreus my Father, (you have heard the Name) 

Who rules the fair Extent of Phrygia's Lands, 
And all her Towns and Fortreſſes commands. 

When yet an Infant, I to Ty was brought, 

There was I nurs'd, and Ok oy ene 

taucht; 1 5 
Then wonder not, if, thus trusted young, 

I, like my own, can ſpeak the Trojan 5 

In me, one of Diana s Nymphs behold ; 


Why thus arriv'd, I ſhall the Cauſe unfold. 


e As 
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As, late, our Sports we practisꝰd on the Plain, 
J, and my Fellow Nymphs of Cynthia's Train, 


Dancing in Chorus, and with Garlands crown'd, 


And by admiring Crowds encompaſs'd round, „ 
Lo! hoy? ring o'er my Head I ſaw the God 
Who Argus flew, and bears the golden Rod: 


j 


Sudden he ſeiz'd, then, bore me from theirSight, 


Cutting thro' liquid Air his rapid Flight. 

O'er many States and peopled Towns we paſs d, 
Ofer Hills and Valleys, and o'er Deſarts waſte; 
Oer barren Moors, and o'er unwholeſome Fens, 
And Woods where Beaſts inhabit dreadful Dens. 
Thro' all which pathleſs Way our Speed was ſuch, 
We ſtopt not once the Face of Earth to touch. 
Mean time he told me, while thro' Air we fled, 

That Jove ordain'd I ſhould Auchiſes wed, 
And with illuſtrious Off. ſpring bleſs his Bed. 
This ſaid, and pointing to me your Abode, 
ToHeav'n again up-ſoar'd the ſwift-wing'd God. 


” 
- a 


Thu, 
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Thus, of Neceſſity, to you b.come, 
Unknown, and loſt, far from my native home. 
But I conjure you, by the Throne of Jove, 
By all that's dear to you, by all you love, 

By your good Parents; (for no bad, could eer 
| Produce a Son ſo graceful, good, and fair:) 
That you no Wiles employ to win my Heart, 
But let me hence an untouch'd Maid depart ; 
Inviolate and guiltleſs of your Bed, | 

Let me be to your Houſe and Mother led. 

Me to your Father and your Brothers ſhow, 
And our Alliance firſt let them allow: : 

Let me be known, and my Condition own d, 
And no unequal Match I may be found. 
Equality to them my Birth may claim, 
Worthy a Dau phter's or a Siſter's Name, 
Tho? for your Wife, of too inferior Fame. 
Next, let Ambaſſadors to Phrygia haſte 
To tell my Father of my Fortunes paſs'd, - 


And 
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Dems apon ee Aon 1 1121 * | 
And ads my Mother in that anxious state, „ 
Of Doubts and Fears, which, Cares for me create. „ 
They in return ſhall Preſents bring from thence 
Of rich Attire, and Sums of Gold immenſe: 
Vou i in peculiar ſhall with Gifts be grac'd, 

In Price and Beauty far above the reſt. 

This done, perform the R ites of Nopdal Love, 

ö GAN to Men below, and Gods, DOR 3d 


A IF of % * 


Which to his Heart Pri Deſires, * 
Reſiſtleſs Love invading thus his Breaſt, 
| The ee You the ſailing Queen. addreſs d., 
Since Mortal you, of mortal Mother 1 

And Orreus you report your Father” Name, 
And ſince th? Immortal Hermes from above, 
To execute the dread Commands of Fove, 
Your wondrous Beauties hither has convey d, 

A Nuptial Life with me henceforth to lead: 1 


Vor. III. 5 | | S | Know, | 
4 | 5 


4 
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Know, now, that neither Gods nor Men have Pow! . 
One Minute to defer the happy Hour, 
This Inſtant will I ſeize upon thy Charms, 
Mix with thy Soul, and melt within thy Arms: 
Tho' Phebur, arm'd with his unerring Dart, 
Stood ready to transfix my panting Heart; 
Tho? Death, tho' Hell, in conſequence attend, 
Thou ſhalt with me the Genial Bed aſcehd. 


He ſaid, and ſud den match'd ber c beduteons 3 

The Goddeſs ſmil'd, nor did a. Alter . 
ſtand: 16-45 

But fix d her Eyes pott the Heros Bed; © 

Where ſoft and ſilken Coverlets were Tpre ad, 

And over all, a Countetpane was plac u, oy 

Thick ſown with Furs of many a Savage Beal, 5 

Of Bears and Lions ; heretofore his Spoil; 


And ſtill remain'd the Troplics of his 


* 
3 
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' Now to aſcend the Bed they both prepare, 
And he with ge Haſte . the nd 


Her fparkling Nicdlliane, I he laid aſides 
Her Bracelets next, and braided Hair unty'd: ; F 
And now, his bufic Hand her Zone unbrae'd, = 
Which girt her radiant Robe around her Waſte; £ 
Her radiant Robe at laſt aſide was thrown, 
Whoſe roſie hue with dazling Luſtre ſhone.” 


The Queen of Love, the Youth thus difarray'd, 
And on a Chair of Gold her Veſtments lad. 
Anchiſes now, (ſo Fove and Fate ordain'd) 

The ſweet Extream of Ecftacy attaim d 
And Mortal he, was like th* Immortals bleſs'd, 
Not e conſcious of the God deſs he = eſs'd. 


| : [had fed, 1 
But, when the Swains their Flocks * Herds | 
;£ 


And from the flow*ry Field returning, led 


Their Sheep to fold, and Oxen to the Shed; 
v 1 
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112 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſio ons. 
In ſoft ad pleaſing Chains of Sleep profound, 
The wary Goddeſs her Anchiſes bound: 


Then gently riſing from his Side and Bed, 


In all her bright Attire her Limbs array 'd. 


And now her Fair- crown 'd Head aloft ſhe rears, 


Nor more a Mortal, but her ſelf appears: 


Her Face refulgent, and Majeſtick Mien, 
Confeſs'd the e, Love's and Beauty's 
[Queen. 
Then, thus, aloud ſhe . Anchiſes, wake; 
Thy fond Repoſe and Lethargy forſake: 
Look on the Nymph who late from Phrygia came, 
Behold me well ſay, if I ſeem the ſame. | 


At ber firſt Call the Chains of Sleep were broke, 
And ſtarting from his Bed, Auchiſes woke: 
But when he Venus view'd without Diſgviſe, | 


Her ſhining Neck beheld, and radiant Eyes; 


Aw'd, 


ems upon ſeveral Odcajtons) 1125 
AwA, and abaſfꝰ'd, he turn'd his Head aſide, 
Attempting, with his Robe his Face to hide. 
Confus'd with Wonder, and with Fear oppreſs'd, 

In winged Words, he thus the Queen addreſs'd.. 


When firſt, O Goddeſs, I thy Form beheld, 
Whoſe Charms ſo far Humanity excelbd; 
To thy Celeſtial Pow'r my Vows I Pall V tr. 
And with Humility implor'd thy Aid zone 
But thou, for ſecret Cauſe to me unknown, 
Didſt thy Divine Immortal State diſown. - 

But now, 1 beg thee by the Filial Love 

Due to thy Father, Agis-bearing Fove, 
Compaſſion on my human State to "OP 

Nor let me lead a Life infirm below : 

| Defend me from the Woes which Mortals wait, 
Nor let me ſhare of Men the common Fate: 
Since never Man with length of Days was bleſt, 
Who in Delights of Love a Deity poſſeſsd. 


U 3 
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To him, Jove's beauteous Daughter ches Fes 
ply'd; ; 
Be bold, Archi/es; in my Love de: 
Nor me, nor other God, thou needſt to for. 7 
For thou, to all the heav'nly Race art Dear. 
Know, from our Loves, thou ſhalt a Son obtain, 
Who over all the Realm of Troy ſhall reign; 
From whom, a Race of Monarchs ſhall deſcend, 
And whoſe Poſterity ſhall know no End. 
To him thou ſhalt the Name * Æneas give, 
As one, for whoſe Conception I muſt grieve, 
Oft as I think, he to exiſt began 5 
From my Conjunction with a Mortal Man. 


- But Troy, of all the babitable Earth, 
Toa ſuperior Race of Men gives Birth; 
Pro- 


2 —-— 
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* wh Ggnify ying one 12 4 „ Grief. By this Paſſage, 
it ſhould ſeem as if the E tymologiſts had err?d, who, as he was 
the Hero of Virgils Epick Poem have deriv*d his Name from 
«ive, to extol, or praiſe; it appearing here expreſly to be deri- 
yed from ic Grief, Or du to affect with Greef. 


Tem. upon . 7 70 0 ee lane, 5 TIA 1 
e Heroes 0 thi Faberial 1 
And next reſembling Gods: in F. "Rn g Mind. . 


13 ee Four to azure Ga omg d 
To live with Gods, the lovely Ganymede. ; 
Where, by th Inumortals honour'd, (ſtrange to- 

ſee 2 

The Youth enjoys. a a bleſs'd Eternity. 5 
In Bouls of Gold, he ruddy Nectar pours, 
And Fove regales in his unbended Hours. * 
Long did the King, his Sire, his Abſence mourn, | 
Doubtful, by whom, or where the Boy was born: 3 
Till Zove at length, in pity of his e 
Diſpatch'd * Argicides to his Relief; 

And more with Gifts to pacifie his Mind, 
Ne ſent him Horſes of a deathleſs kind, 
Whoſe Feet outſtript in Speed the rapid Wind. 
„ 
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* The Slayer of Argus. Sw ſo called, from having hain 
Argus, 
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1128 Poems upon i, Ny Oceans: | 
Charging withal ſwift Hermes to relate 

The Youth's Advancement toa beav nly State; 
Where, all his Hours are paſt in circling Joys | 
Which Age can ne'er decay, nor Death deſtroy. 
Now, when this Embaſſie the King receives, 1 
No more for abſent Ganimede he grieves; 
The pleaſing News his aged Heart revives, 
And with Delight his HS Steeds he 
„Hives. 


But when the Golden-thron'd Aurora, made 
Tithonus Partner of her roſie Bed, 
(Tithonus too was of the Trojan Line, 
Reſembling Gods in Face and Form Divine) 
For him ſhe ſtrait the Thunderer addreſs'd, 
That with perpetual Life he might be bleſs'd: 
Zoveheard her Pray'r, and granted her Requeſt. 
But ah! how raſh was ſhe, how indiſcreet! 
The moſt material Bleſſing to omit ; 


Neg- 


That Len gth of Days' might be vith _— 
ſupply'd ; CO IST e GRE 
And to her Lover's endleſs Life, engage | 

An endleſs Youth, incapable of Age. 
But hear what Fate befell this heaw'nly Fair, : 
In Gold enthron'd, the brighteſt Child of Air. 
Tithonus, while of pleaſing Youth poſſeſs'd, 
Is by Aurora with Delight careſs'd; : . | 
Dear to her Arms, he in her Court beiden : 


3 


Beyond the Verge of Earth, and Ocean's utmoſt 


[Tides. 
But, when ſhe ſaw grey Hairs beg to ſpread, 
Deform his Beard, and diſadorn his Head, 

The Goddeſs cold in her Embraces grew, 


His Arms declin'd, and from his Bed withdrew ; 1 


Vet ſtill a kind of nurſing Care ſhe ſhow'd, 

And Food ambroſial, and rich Cloaths beſtow'd: 
But when of Age he felt the ſad Extream, 

And ev'ry Nerve was ſhrunk, and Limb was lame, 


4 1 
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i Lock'd 


Lock d in a Room her uſeleſs Spouſe ſhe leſt, 
Of Youth, of Vigour, and of Voice berefi.* | 
On Terms like theſe, I never can deſire 
Thou Rovlgh to en N aſpire. 


| Coulat . FS as now v thou art, remain, A 
Thy Strength, thy Beauty, and thy Youth retain, 
Couldſt thou for ever thus my Husband prove, 
I might live bappy in thy endleſs Love; 
Nor ſhould] e er have Cauſe to dread the Day, 
Mhen I muſt mourn thy Loſs and Life's Decay. 
But thou, alas! too ſoon and ſure walk bend 
Beneath the Woes which painful Age attend; 
Inexorable Age! whoſe wretched State 
All Mortals dread, and all Immortals hate. 


Now, know, I alſo muſt my Portion ſhare, 
And for thy ſake Reproach and Shame muſt bear. 


2 s — 
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F ben, Ws feign'd, at N to have been a into a 
Sraſhopper. 


Pans upon 80 accu. mar 
For J., who heretofore in Chains of Love, J 
Could captivate the Minds of Gods above, 
And force em, by my all- ſubduing Charms, 
To ſigh and languiſh in a Woman's Arms: 
| Muſt now no more that Pow'r ſuperior boaſt, + 
Nor tax with Weakneſs the Celeſtial Hoſt; 0 
Since I my ſelf, this dear Amends have made, | 
And am-at laſt by my. own Arts begs 


Erring like 3 with RED. 0rd. 
This Hour, by thee, I have a Son conceiv 'd; 
Whom hid beneath my Lone, I muſt conceal, 
Till Ty ime his Being and my Shame reveal. 


Min ſhall the Nymphs 2 theſe f fair Wood 

adorn | 205 
In their deep Boſoms nurſe, as ſoon as born: 
They nor of Mortal nor Immortal Seed 
Are faid to ſpring, yet on Ambroſia feed, 


1132 Pes upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
And long they live; and oft in Chorus join 
With Gods and Goddeſſes in Dance divine. 
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* Of Wood-Nymphs there were the Dryades and the Hama- 
ades; the Dryades preſided over Woods and Groves; the 
Hamadryades each oyer her particular T'ree. None of them were 
accounted Immortal, but extreamly long liv'd. Auſonius, from 
. Hefiod, computes the compleat Life of a Man at 96 Years ; a 
b, Crow he ſays lives nine times as long; a Deer four times as long 
x as a Crow; a Raven three times as long as a Deer; the Phæ- 
nix ten times as Ilong/as a Raven; and theſe Hamadryades live 
ten times as long as the Phenix. But the moſt receiv'd Opini- 
on was, that they liv'd juſt as long as their Trees. Therefore 
this from Auſonius ſeems rather to relate to the Dryades, and the 
Duration of a whole Wood; for there are frequent Inſtances 
where they were indifferently call'd Dryades and Hamadryadet, 
by the ancient Poets. They were very ſenſible . Offices, 
and grateful to them who at any time preſerved their Trees. 
The Scholiaſt, upon a Paſſage mentioning theſe Nymphs in A- 
pollon. Argonant. l. 2. relates the following Story cited from Cha- 
ron Lampſacenus. A young Man call'd Ræcus obſerving a fair 
Oak almoſt fallen to the Earth, order'd it to be fupported, and 
took ſuch effectual Care that he re- eſtabliſh'd it again to flouriſh 
| in its Place. The Nymph of the Tree appear'd to him, and in 
4 return bid him ask what he pleas'd. The Youth readily deman- 
| ded of her the laſt Favour, which ſhe as readily promis'd; and 
according to Agreement, ſent a Bee to ſummon him at. the 
Time when he might be happy: But the young Man hapning 
to be gaming at Dice when the Bee came, was ſo offended with 
its buzzing that he gave it ill Words, and chid it from him; 
this Reception of her Ambaſſador ſo enrag'd the Nymph, that 
in Revenge ſhe render'd him impotent. This Story is alſo cited 
| fn part by Nat. Com. Sce Ovid. Metam. l. 8. of the Fate of 
Er:fichthon, for cutting down one of theſe animated Trees. 
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Poems. upon | ſeveral Occaſions. Iz 3 
Theſe the f Sileni court; theſe Hermes loves, 5 
And their Embraces ſeeks in ſhady Groves. 157 
Their Origine and Birth theſe Nymphs . 
From common Parent Earth's s prolifick Juice: 
Withlofty Firs which gracet the Mountain's Brow. ö 
Or ample-ſpreading Oaks, at once they grow; 
All have their Trees allotted to their Care, 

| Whoſe Growth,Duration and Deereaſe they ner 1 i Y 
But holy are theſe Groves by Mortals elke. nE? 
And therefore, by the Ax are never felbd. - 
But when the Fate of ſome fair Tree draws nigh, = 
It firſt appears. to droop, and then grows dry; 1 
The Bark to crack and periſh, next is ſeen, 5 
And laſt the Boughs i it ſheds, no longer green: x . 
And thus the Nymphs expire by like degrees, 
And live e and as coæval with their Trees, Eh. 
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I The "0 when they were in 1 1 were called Silewi, as 
2 reports in Arte. p. 41. 


Him will I leave thenceforward to thy 1 889 
And will that wit 
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"of 


Theſe gentle Nymphs, by myPerfwaſion won, 
Shall in their wege Receſſes nurfe 36 Son's as 


E 


glow, 
To thee th che e Steed Maids the © Boy ſhall ſhow. 


0 4.4 


More to inruet hes: When de Vears ſhallend, 


III again to viſit thee deſcend, he! 
Bringing thy beauteous Son to charm W Sight, | 


Whoſe Godlike Form ſhall fill thee wichDelight 4 


ck him thou to Troy repair: 
There, if Enquiry ſhall be made; to know 
To whom thou d6ft ſo brigtit an OE ping 0 owe; 
Be fure, thou nothing of the Truth detect, 


But ready Anſwer make as T direct. 
Say of a Sylvan Nymph the fair Vouth came, 


And Cagycopis call his Mother's Name. 

For ſhouldthou boaſt the Truth, and madly own I 

That thou in Bliſs hadſt Cytherea Known, * 
Jove, 


* Proms oh e Occaſions. I I35 
Jove would his Anger pour upon thy Head, 5 
And with fvenging Thunder ſtrike thee dead. 
Now all is told thee, and juſt Caution giv'n, | 
| Be ſecret thou, 7 0 read the Wen of Heavn. . "4 

She ſaid, and ht udden ſoard an ee his sicht, . © 
Cutting thro Hdthd.- Air. her er Hear'nward Flight. 4 


FX, I An 33 Cpriay Queen! — | 
Then, to ſome other Pow'r transfer my Lays. 
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